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WINTER. 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 


Over the hills that Summer robed with 


_ lowers, 
Over the meadows, down the olden walks, 
the gaunt forest, in the voiceless 


wers, 
With ruthless step the chilling Winter 
stalks, 


From palsied Autumn's brow he tears the 

He strikes’ the sceptre from her feeble 

And from her tottering throne he thruste her 

. * her in a snow-shroud, white 
and cold. 


In the sweet valley where I loved to stray, 
And where in summer time the daisies 
grow, 
He stops and sports awhile in cruel play, 
And fills the vale with drift on drift of 
snow. 


On moor and lea hia cold caresses fall ; 
He wrestles with the brook in stubborn 
strife ; 
Alas! alas! but oh! most sad of all, 
I feel the hand of Winter on my life. 


Not that mild Winter that a ripe old age, 
Full of calm joys and quiet peace, may 


bring ; 
But fierce and cold, with storms that how! 


and rage 
Around my life that has not passed its 
Spring. 


For I am young—my days are but begun— 
Nor eye is dimmed, nor tress its lustre 


And I with poor race not yet half run, 
Am like a flower nipped by untimely frost. 


Ah well! He sent the winter unto me, 
Who sent it to the valley and the plain; 
And in the glories of Eternity, 
My soul shall find its vanished spring again. 
estport, Wis. 


THE MYSTERY OF THE REEFS 
BY MRS, MARGARET HOSMER. 


CHAPTER III. 
A STRANGER. 


I cannot tell what time passed as I lay 
thus. I had no power to stir, but I began 
to think weakly, and then by degrees to see, 
without yet recovering the power of mo- 
tion. I was free from all pain or trouble, 
and recalled the past without any distinct 
sensation of sorrow or regret, but I was 
heavy with an unconquered sleep, and would 
drop down into the deep well of insensibility 
to be lost for a moment—then as suddenly 
spring back to life and thought again. Some 
time passed thus, I cannot tell how long, 
when IJ found that a faint, ghastly light was 
struggling in through the bare window, cha- 


sing the shadows into spectral forms, and 


crowding them together in the corners of the 
room, one upon the other, like frightened 
things, shrinking from the eye of day. Then 
I heard a voice king, just within the 
threshold, distinct and pleasant like a fresh, 
glad wind. 

* Yes, yes, let me see the child, Father 


Bertram, if only to look at her one mo- | 


ment. 
child *” 
The next moment the speaker crossed the 
cell with a light, quick step, and stood be- 
side me. I could see him clearly in the 
brightening light, and I knew at once it was 
the stranger Paulo had told of, partly be- 
cause I looked for his coming, and partly 
because of the peculiar brightness of his 
face, that in its changeful expression made 
it dificult to analyze whether it was the 
emanation of mere youth or of a happy na- 
ture. He was very handsome, and standing 
close to the still, changeless face and figure 
of the sombre-robed priest, his gay and 


I entreat you to let me see the 


somewhat picturesque dress may have | 


heightened the effect of his buoyant beauty. 
A well shaped, pale, olive-colored face, with 
beautiful eyes brimful of kindness and feel- 
ing, bent over me with a look I had never 
won from any other living being before, and 
his voice thrilling with tenderness repeated 
the words ‘‘ Dear child, she is very, very like 
him.” 

In another instant, seeing that my eyes 
were open, and that I had moved my arms 
slightly, he drew back whispering, 

** Ah, see how strangely she looks! Is she 
conscious? Can she know we are here ?” 

Gazi at me steadily, Father Bertram 
pamed bis hand softly over my face and 
closed my eyes. As he did so he answered, 

“ No, she is astray from the fever that has 
prostrated her. We may disturb her; let us 
step aside.” 

‘On, father,” returned he whom he ad- 
dressed, ‘‘you cannot tell what a bitter 
pang this is tome; Guy Herbert, when I was 
but a boy, won my stro t affections—he 
seemed like the father I had never known. 
My mother was his young cousin, and 


first of the Fogarties that ever married out 
of the Romish church. You shake your 
head at this, father, and so didthey. Yes, 
more; when after a year or two my father 
ee oe Se | , under the 
Orange standard, they shut their doom 

her, and before new-made k could be 
reached by petition or memorial our be- 
half, we bt have died of starvation had 
it not been Guy Herbert. His name to 
me became the ideal of all that was gener- 
ous and noble, and my mother blessed it 


. ” 


living and d \ 
He Seal @ taement and walked away a 


few ste then he came back and went on 
hurriedly, 

‘There was something strange, wonder- 
| fully and inexplicably strange, in a man of 
| Guy Herbert’s nature turning exile and her- 

mit for all these years. He and Nell Fo- 
garty, the Rose of the Reefs, as they used 
to call her, were sworn lovers—every one 
| knew that who had ever seen or heard of 
| the Old Castle. Nell neither died nor turned 
| false, which increases the mystery. You, 
| father, could solve it all if I dared ask 
| you.” 

Here his tone became d and earnest, 
and he added in a voice full of emotion, 
‘Heaven knows, and Guy, whose home 

it is now, knows that I speak with no idle 
| curiosity. For years I strove to discover the 
| place of his hiding, for a strong faith in the 
| power of my own grateful pleadings to win 
; him back to life and happiness sustained 
me. Oh, if we might have met!” 

** Ah, if you might have met!” echoed the 
father in a pulseless voice. 

“Yes, father, but there is a sad fatality 

about it, that of all days of these weary 
| years that I have been seeking, I should find 
im on that when the grave had closed 
above him.” Then in an altered and more 
j eager voice he asked, ‘* This child, father, 
| whoisshe? His niece—yes. I know—you 
| have told me so—but how his niece? He 
had no family but a half-sister! Ah, I re- 
member now—a half-sister named Monica.” 
| He paused and seemed to wait for a word 
from the priest. It came as before in an 
| echo of his own. 

** A half-sister, named Monica.” 

| ‘*Is this Monica’s child? I knew nothing 
of ber beyond the stain on her birth. It was 
asore point with Guy, and he did not care 
| to have it talked of. But sheisdead. I 
| think I heard that she was dead.” 
| ‘She is dead,” assented the father so- 
| lemnly. 
; & This girl is the niece of Guy Herbert, is 
that all you will tell me, father ?” 
“All that J can tell you,” he replied, 
| changing the sentence this time slightly, 
and giving it such force that it coomal, use- 
less to continue further inquiry. 
| His questioner appeared to look on it thus 
| at least, for after a moment's silence he said, 
| .“T shall not leave the village until I hear 
| of her health further. 1 can do no more, 
| since you will not give her into any other 
| hands than those of a person coming with au- 
thority from Fogarty Reefs.” 

The pnest did not speak—he may have ex- 
pressed by some gesture which I could not see 
his determination to abide by this decision, 
or his regret at its necessity as a duty—I do 
not know, for I simply heard him murmur a 

| benediction, and then the stranger departed. 





} 








That night I lay awake, but not painfully 

| Or wearily. Sister Leoda had brought me a 
| great bowl of barley water, at which from 
time to time I quenched my thirst, the only 

I knew. 

|_ A sort of eager pleasure in the few words 
| heard connected with myself, and an 
| intense desire to recall and rearrange them 
| in different ways, filled the hours with busy 
thoughts, Guy as the gentleman spoke of 
him and wae I had known him were not 
| the same. e@ generous impulse thet had 


the | awakened a life-long gratitude in the object 
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never heard in his, made me conscious 
of a want of something I could not name, 
but which I had been content to exist with- 
out before. 

Fogarty Castle and its fair daughter, the 
Rose of the Recfs, came out of the shadows 
on the dark stone wall and became a change- 
ful picture. Sometimes it was a great man- 
sion rising on a cliff and overlooking the sea 
as the convent did; and then a beautiful 
lady, rich in jewels, such as I had seen in 
pictures, looked from the windows of one of 
its frowning towers. A I saw a mar 
standing alone on the deck of a flying ship. 
His sad eyes held the fast receding shore as 
a picture he was loth to lose, and sighed a 
mournful farewell to all that, he had loved 
or cherished. ‘‘ And this was what made 

oor Guy gloomy and silent, the memory of 

is home and the sweet Rose of the Reefs.” 
I reasoned thus as I lay weaving the threads 
I had caught into so mene pene, until the 
name “ Monica” sprang like a knot into the 
web, and I paused to unravel it, ‘‘ Monica” 
the priest had called Guy the night when he 
layZdying. ‘‘ Monica, the half-sister,” the 
stranger had called her. Who was Monica? 
Should I ask Father Bertram’ No, that 
was the least practical of all things—I must 
wait. 


CHAPTER IV. 
SISTER LEODA. 


In a day or two I had a bowl of soup in- 
stead of barley water, and then Father 
Bertram said that the fever was entirely al- 
layed. I had nothing to fear, and might 
wander at will in the convent garden, or 
rest in the shade of the porch, as I read the 
lesson Sister Leoda had again allotted me. 
I was weak and dreamy, and I longed to be 
out upon the beaca, and go back and look 
inte our old cottage, where the widow Ma- 
retto had gone to live. But it was not 
Father Bertram’s wish that I should do so. 
He said nothing, but I had learned to read 
his will in his eyes. Once again I had nearly 
offended by my wilfulness; it happened 
thus: The corridor of the convent opened 
with a large giass-door into the narrow slip 
of plot and walk, bordered with myrtle, that 
was called the garden; and here under the 
trees I sat at work conning the task the 

sister was waiting to have me recite 

fore luncheon. ng my eyes I saw en- 
tering the wide corridor, hi sacred 
from strangers, and coming towards me, the 
gentleman who had been in the priest's cell 
the after the funeral. I sprang up 
smilingly, and hastened towards him; he 
enone an instant, and his face beamed 
with pleasure; he held out both his hands, 
and exclaimed delightedly— 

‘** You are the image o' 
bless you, for looking so 
low [” 

I answered him with acry of pleasure more 
than words, for my heart thrilled at the 
tones of his voice. 

** You can speak English !” he exclaimed, 
‘*T am so glad, for I feared your new home 
would be strange and unhappy to you.” 

“Guy taught me,” I answered, “he did 
not like Spanish, and would never speak it 
to Father Bertram or me.” 

“Guy?” said the stranger, inquiringly, 
“did you call him Guy, instead of uncle?” 


runcle. God 
e the dear fel- 





‘He told me—” I began, but paused. 
Father Bertram had turned from a walk 


that I had never known him to be in before, 
and stood beside us. He bowed with more 
courtesy than was his habit, and led away 
my new friend without a glance towards me, 
simply saying— 

pa | am glad that you are here—I have 
much to say to you. 

say 


tried in vain to see Guy's friend again. But 

one day, a week later, as I stood by the win- 

dow out of which Father Bertram had looked 

the day Paulo told him of the stranger's 

coming, I beheld a pretty ship—her white 

oe spread—standing boldly out before the 
nd. 

“Tt is the yacht of the gentleman who 
knew your uncle, Honora,” said the priest. 
He had suddenly appeared beside me, and 
pointing to the bark, smiled softly at the 
moving water. 

A month had p d and ther was 
nearly gone, since my sad loss had brought 
me to the convent. I had never heard an- 
other word of Fogarty Castle, but I thought 
of it a and every morning ran to the 
window that overlooked the sea, to catch 
a glimpse of anyone coming. None was to be 
seen; neither was there any indoor change, 
except that Sister Leoda became ill—not 
slowly or imperceptibly, like poor Guy—but 
suddenly, as if struck by a blighting wind. 
We were er at the stone table where I 
had studied for so many years, and she was 
going through her silent and monotonous 
prayers whilst I read, when she started back 
and sat upright, with both hands upon her 
heart. She did not cry out, but her face 
grew horribly distorted, and a damp foam 
gathered round herlips. I sprang up and ran 
to call assistance, for there was nothing in 
the room that I could aid her with. She re- 
covered, and put out her hand to stop me 
though her voice seemed lost. I paused 
obedient to the faint motion she uae, and 
drew near. 

“Do not alarm any one,” she wh 
so low that I could searcely catch rp see 
but I heeded what she said and b 
some water, without speaking to the sisters. 
She drank it and became better. At least 
she took her hand from her side, and speak- 
ing in a more audible tone, insisted on 
on with the lessons. I felt afraid of her 
turning ill again, and begged her to sit 
bec y the window, but she shook her 
At last she said, with a strange smile just 
dawning on her face— 

** Little one, I have not looked on the sea 
for thirty yearg I shall never look upon the 
sea 


“Why?” I asked, in an awed whisper. 
She stopped an instant, and shuddered as if 
she struggled with an inward pang, then she 
said hoarsely— 
“* The last time I looked upon it, it showed 
me a sight too horrible; a face sinking inch 
by inch, till the eyes, so full of agony, were 
gone; then the hands stretched themselves 
towards me for one moment and were gone 
too, swallowed by the wicked waves that 
heaped themselves above them. My heart 
was mad with torture, and I cursed them, 
the pitiless waters, that had left me deso- 
late! I cursed them in my misery, and de- 
fied orgy Sy had afllicted me. I have 
repented. do repent, and pray always; 
bat I dave met lock upon the wa, lock f 
should see his tortured eyes under the shal- 
lew water.” ¥ 

“His eyes—was he your father,’ Sister 
Leoda ”” P 

‘* My father!” she returned. “I had no 
father—I was an orphan.” 

** Was it there—out there upon that sea?” 
I asked, pointing from the window to the 
shining water that lay asleep in the sun.” 

She shook her head and made a sweeping 
motion with her hand, but did not speak. 








““ Why should you stay here, dear sister, 
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“Ts ” she cried, ‘‘1 will come to ! 
mite t taten tae 
I my arms about and held her, as 
she would have dashed herself capes ay 
window-frame. For an instant 
eon it was aninstant. Her 
out as as it had come, and she 
fell limp ea we 
of the window-seat her face turned te 
the sea, on which long look of 
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HE 
| 
F 


FF 
sth 
Fs 
id 
fr 
ii 


i 
! 


- 
























= 43 


— 































f 

i 

i 

; 

t 

ee SD | 

wf S 

a | 

si 

te t 

i 3 

SA e 

mm YF, 
s 

4 : 

4 
: 
& 
“4 
€ 
& 
be 




















_——. 


a I 





“eo ~ 


Le eS 








oo eee eee _— 















i ty 


Ef 


is 
ei seay SF 















intil mouth 

ov Ould 
in his day for sich 
Guy wint beyant him 
riverince be plased the young lady 
that I'm come to take her, me to the 
of her forefathers, and thim that'll 
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no manner of blathering 
ina iverince can 
tell her as if 
own 
Yer rive- 
her wid the 


IF 


= 


of fear, he is so far 
above what's mane or common; but Mr. 
Neill, he’s the mild, beautiful talker, with 
the swatencss of new milk in ivery word he 
says. It’s ‘ Denny, will ye plaze to do this?’ 
or’ Denny, will ye be afther obligin’ me by 
doing so and so?’ That's his way if he 
wants me to do a hand's tarn for him. 
Troth it’s little Sir Brian dales in thim kind 
of persuasions. It’s the voice of thunder 
and the hand of iron wid him, as well I 
know, having had a taste of both mesilf.” 
** Are you their cousin or uncle, Denny *” 
I asked simply, for I was new to a 
i ife or 


The old man looked at me with an ex- 
— of blank amazement on his whim- 


““Do ye hear her! do ye jist hear her! 
pan my) br likes ov me to the grand Fo- 
garties !” he turned round, as if addressing 
a fancied li . ed to find it 
7 to recover from his astonishment. 
A ell, 


himself 


i 





himself. You axed me what 
the Fogarties. Sure, I'm jist 
Denny Finn, sarvint man—the Jack-at- 
a-pinch that would go to the world’s end to 
sarve both of them, or even into the jaws of 
death itsilf without axing a reason but 
their own ward, as well they know.” He 
from ite startled bu- 


they think more of nor they do of me, I 
may os well tell ye, for ye never would find 
I didn’t. Sir Brian is a wonderful 
hand at concealing some of his feelings, 
and he hides this one, for a raison of his 
own, 


a Not intirely, Miss, there's a nate slip ov 
alad I brought wid me for company like. 
He's a lively, aisy crayture, and I'm so quiet 
mesilf that it’s a comfort for me to have 
some one near me to crack a joke or put me 
in — onct in Nalin wy 

out my at the parlor door, but 
he bowed low, with a heightened color. 
“‘Kape yer hand for yer aquils, Miss, if ye 
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dreamed on before solving, and I was soon 
ee ee oe 
ship, fot whiet I looked in vain, 
in the offing at Santander. When I saw 
with wonder and delight, 
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a lad, that I do be always forgetting me- 
One day I asked him why Guy should 
have lived so long away from those who 
se Oy dg bandsom we ion 
uu Y re was a ce 
who came tc Pasco when he died, and he 
said he had searched for years for him, all 
in vain. e “‘Oh, Denny, I Sir Brian 
will leok like that Did you 
ever see him?” And carefully and minutely 
I described each feature of the stranger's 


after | face, being more enthusiastic about him, I 


fear, than the few words I heard him utter 
warranted. 

Denny shared my feeling, but was puzzled 
by the portrait. 

‘I'm well acquainted with the F ies, 
root and branch, for me father before me 
sarved thim, but I don't mind one that has 
the makes and looks of this gentleman,” he 


‘But he's not a Fogarty,” I answered, 
“his mother married a Protestant Colonel, 
and the family disowned her for it.” 

Denny crossed himself hastily. ‘‘ Is't Miss 
Helen Fogarty ye mane, that tack up wid a 
heretic? An’ is it him, the disgracin’ villin, 
that he’s coming over the say to pass him- 
self off for a true Fogarty? Sure the 
bishop's ban wint on thim all, and there's no 
luck or dacincy among thim.” 

“He said the Fogarties despised his 
mother, and that when she was friendless 
and alone, without a hand to grasp for aid 
or comfort, Guy Herbert nobly came to her 
help and saved her from misery and despair. 
It was in memory of this that the good 
grateful gentleman loved him so, and wan- 
ay over the world to thank and bless 

hg 

Somehow the words of the stranger abode 
with me, and I resented Denny's defence of 
his creed, saying, in conclusion, ** And I 
don’t believe in any religion that is harsh 
and cruel.” 

Denny scratched his head with a perplexed 
air. At last he said: 

“If I was glib wid the tongue, I could 
make ye sinsible of the truth and raisoa ov 
what I'm saying. Sure whin ye are lying 
sick in a faver ye wouldn't take aisy to 
hitter drugs and powders if it wasn’t for a 
kind, strong hand that would force ye to yer 
own good, Jist so, it’s bard to shut yer 
door or raise yer hand agin yer own flesh 
and blood, evin whin they turn their faces 
from the truth; but it’s their only hope of 
salvation to be druv back agin, though the 
| lies over rocks and briars, an’ they 
rach it bruised and bleeding; ctill it’s hiviu 
let thim get there how they wiil.” 


With this confessign of faith Denny turn- 
ed to Tim, who, acoofding to his habit, stood 
smiling at noth 


* There he is,” he continued, “‘ and if he 


nor the likes of me could say in a fortnight. 
Faith there’s few that could aquil him if 
he was onct set to; he’s got raison and logic 
enough for a praist himailf. 

Tim received the eulogy with great meek- 
ness, as he did an after remark, that if *‘ he 
wasn't lost to all manners he wouldn't stand 
foreninst the young lady when she had no- 
tning to sit down on, forbye a hard bench 
at the cabin door.” 

When he, obedient to this hint, ran to 
bring a travelling chair, Denny said proudly, 

“ Now where would ye find the likes ov 
him for since and company? Sure he's jist 
as riddy and kindly a lad as iver stipped. 





want to plaze Sir Brian; he’s proud him.ijif, 

and who blames hin, wid k 

for forefathers, and lords and dukes as com- 
thim as mate and drink ?” 

I to understand from the few 

what my home and friends 


“Denny,” I venvured to ask, “is Tim 


ings and qvanes really young?! he doesn't look so, I'm sure.” 


‘Well, by this and by that! he's ten 


years younger nor | am mesilf. Troth is 
he; let his looks be what they may.” 
had nothing to say to this unanswerable 


he dropped 
were like, and what I had to be so proud of. | argument in favor of Tim's youth, so I took | he died, I would have 
A puzzle less difficult may be slept and | the chair he kindly brought, and listeneg him back, because 1 
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Sir B came forward a step, and held 
out his hand, he trembled a little as he did 
so—and a change, slight and sudden, passed 
over his face, a quick contraction of the 
Army eyes, that was gone almost as I 

it. 


** Honora.” 

He spoke my name in a voice I cannot 
describe—and my whole nuture thrilled in 
answer to the scund. It opened my heart, 
though I know not by what mysterious key 
—and without an instant given to hesitation 
or thought, I canght the hand he offered me 
in both of mine, and pressing close to his side, 
hell up my face appealingly to his. 

He kissed me—and I cried with pleasure, 
for I loved this man already. I can recall 
now, the odd, puzzled look of Denny's face 
as he turned to leave the hall. He made a 
motion of astonishment half closing his 
= and throwing up his hands, and 
then departed. 

I followed Sir Brian into the room he came 
from; it was a spacious place, filled with 
books and pictures, with a bright, rich car- 
pet on the floor, and a glowing fire of wood 
in a wide, carved chimney. There were 
easy chairs in plenty, and a sofa piled with 
cushions; everything looked handsome and 
well-kept; and its noble master pleased me 
best of all. 

I sat down ata sign of invitation from 
Sir Brian, and he ed standing just be- 
fore and looking down at me, with the 
same expression that belonged to my name 
as be pronounced it. 

“Shall you like to live in this great old 
house, with two old men like my brother 
Niell and me?” 

**] shall like you dearly,” I answered, 
‘and the house is very grand.” 

*“ You have not seen many houses, Ho- 
nora,” he said, smiling, “‘ would you like-to 
tell me something of yourself—anything that 
you remember ?”" 

** Pasco was a little village—oh it scems 
very little now, since I have seen the great 
town we came to, and the village below the 
Reefs. Shall I tell you of Pasco and the 
fishers’ girls, or the convent and Father 
| Bertram ?” 

‘* You shall tell me what you please; you 
| are a frank gir', and trust me atsight; that's 
| well; I like you for it; but I ara old, you 
know, and must both hear and see. Tell me 
about yourself, and let me see if I am wise 
in giving you my heart.” 

He smiled still more kindly as he spoke; 
and swayed bya strong impulse I felt to 
make my life Loews to him, I told him of 
my unvarying days that came and went 
alike, of my scant and silent convent les- 
sons, and of the never changing kindness of 
poor Guy. Here my voice shook, and bein 
| touched by his tender Hstening aympathy, | 
| broke down and wept. 





He did not speak, but walked across the 
| room once, then came and sat down by 
| me, and motioned me to continue. I dried 

my eyes, and said — 
| “*] loved Guy dearly, very dearly, but I 
| did not like to tell him so—his eyes did not 
| invite me, he was so sad and silent. When 
, se my life to bring 
new no other lov. 
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In the way of new Novelets we are able 
already to announce :— 






| “The Mystery of the Reefs.” 


ae 


BY MRS. HOSMER. 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate. 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 


A New Novelet 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of “ The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 


A New Novelet 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Aathor of 
“St. George and the Dragon.” 

With ormER Nove.ets and Suort Sro- 
Rigs, by a host of able writers. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ‘* Washingtou at Mount Vernon,” 
* One of Life's Happy Hours,” or “‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub, Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘‘ The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for next 
year, at a cost for the more engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

To New Sunscnipenrs we offer the fol- 
lowing inducement. We shall print a large 
extra edition of the numbers containing the 
beginning of “Tne MysTeryY oF TIE 
Reers,” and “Tie Anpor's Poo.,” and 
shall continue to date all new subscribers 
back to the paper of December 12th, until 
the large extra edition is exhausted. This ar- 
rangement will give new subscribers for 
1869, who do not delay their subscriptions too 
long, three papers in addition to the regular 
number for the year, or nearly thirteen 
months in all. 

This offer applies to all new subscribers, 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are 
so very low, as compared with other first- 
class literary wecklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
oaly the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper alao. 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
to new subscribers, our old subscribers will 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation 
which it brings us, in the continual im- 
provement of onr paper—and therefore it 
is to their interest to speak a good word 
for us to their friends, ‘We have already En- 
larged and Beautified our paper—and of 
this they have had the advantage. And in 
proportion as patronage is extended to us, 
do we design making Turk Post more and 
more worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that tho terms of 
Tut Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, wil) be in the 
field as early as posssible, and make large 







additions to their lists. Our prices to club | 


subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subecribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 
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copies of any they may 

to ua, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 


~~ 


BACK NUMBERS. 





We regret to that we are out of our 
back numbers of Post up to the paper 
eof December 1 . 


printed a large extra edition, and sup- 
plied those who applied for about two and 
a-balf months; but we. find that we have 
fallen short of the demand, 

New subscribers will have to begin with 
the number of December 12th—and there 
could not be, we think, a better one to begin 
with; containing as it does, the opening of 
“Tue MysTexy oF TUE ReEEFs,” and 
“Te Appot’s Poo...” 

ane 
THE WINTER. 
Philadelphia is the place to pass the win- 
in. 


ter 

one snow storm so far, and that a 
slight one. No snow on the ground as we 
write this, Dec. 12th. The thermometer 
only about 15. While at Louisville, the mer- 
cury is at three above zero, at o one 
below, and at Quincy (Ill.) 13 below. We 
also read that the Mississippi is frozen over 
as far down as Cairo. 

In poor Massachusetts they have a foot of 
snow, and have bad nearly a dozen snow 
stormsa—and even at (Pa.) not far 
from us, and thence Westward and North- 
Westward, they have nearly as much snow 
on the ground as in New land. 

Well, we suppose our outside friends like 
it—or think they like it, which amounts to 
pat Philadelphia is th lear! 

t Philadelphia is this Autumn and early 
Winter, a favored land in the opinion of its 
inhabitants. Of course they do not openly 
say that itis because they deserve it-—but 
it is a free country, and they have a right to 
think as they please. 


= 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Noturmxa put Leaves. A Poem. Iilu- 
minated by JEAN Lex. Published by Duaf- 
field & Ashmead, Phila. This is one of the 
most beautiful gift books of the season. It 
is illu somewhat in the old medizval 
style, and with its richly colored designs, 
woull make a very acceptable present for 
any friend who has an eye for the beautiful. 
Gexeva's Sure.p; A story of the Swiss 
Reformation. By Rev. W. M. BLACKBURN, 
author of ‘‘ Ulrich Zwingle,” ‘‘ William Far- 
rel,” ete. Published by M. W. Dodd, New 
York; and also for sale by J. B. Lippin- 
cott & Co., Philada. ; 
PAUL AND MARGARET, THE INEPRIATES 
Cuuvren. By i. K. P., authorof ** Robert, 
the Cabin Boy,” ete., etc. Published by M. 
W. Dodd, New York; and also for sale by 
J, B. Lippincott & Co., Philada. 

Tne Ornrmans’ Trivurn; or, Tre 
Stony or Liny anp Harry Grant. By 
H. K. P., author of “The Kemptons, 
“ Paul and Margaret,” eto., etc. Published 
by M. W. Dodd, New York; and also for 
sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philada. 
Tok Diseases oF SieEer; with an essay 
on Cattle Epidemics. By Henny Ciok, V. 
8., Graduate of the Royal College at Ber- 
lin, Prussia, and late Veterinary Surgeon- 
in-Chief of the U. 8. A. Published by Clax- 
ton, Remsen & Haffelfiner, Philada. 
ZELL'’s PorvuLar ENCYCLOPEDIA AND 
UNIveRsaAL Dictionary. Edited by L. 
CoLtance. Published by T. Elwood Zell, 
Philadelphia. We have received the first 
number of this inveresting and useful work, 
the design of which is to incorporate into & 
compact and concise form, the vast infor- 
mation hitherto found only in numerous 
such as Gazetteers, Biographical 
dias, and the large 
nguage. It will be 
pages each, and 








books, 
Dictionaries, Encyclo 
Dictionaries of our 
issued in numbers of eight 


blished weekly. 
Meme OVERLAND Montniy. For Novem- 


ber, 1868. Published by A. Roman & Co., 
San Francisco. This enterprising magazine 
from across the continent, is filled as usual 
rat-rate articles. 
ba rrr Pripe; on, Tae MouNvAIN 
Gint’s Love. By Mrs. Emma D E. N. 
SouTnwortn, author of “ Fair Play, 
“The Lost Heiress,” etc., etc. Published 
by T. B. Peterson & Bros. Philada. - 
PicctoLa. Par X. B. Baistine. Po 
lished by D. Appleton & Co., New York. 
Tur Loxpon QUARTERLY REVIEW. ee 
tober, 1868, American Edition, Publish 
by the Leonard Scott Publishing Company, 
New York; and also for sale by W. B. Zieber, 
Philada. i 
BLackwoop’s Epixsurett MAGA -_ 
November, 1868. American Edition. A 
lished by the Leonard Scott Publi ing 
Com , New teed | and also for sale by 
. B. Zieber, Phil 
* -t— AND Trapper. By HALseY 
Trmasner, an Experienced Hunter. Iilus- 
trated. Published by Orange Judd & Co., 


ZINE. 





For Terms see head of editorial column. | 


Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- | ym. of bis age; 


sirous of getting up clubs. 


| 


New York; and also for sale by Claxton, 
Remsen & Haffelfinger, Phila. 
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We often hear of a man “ being in 
” but who ever hes: 


e same predicament? 
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whilst the clothing, however badly soiled on 
oing ont, returns from the wash as spot- 
am white as if perfectly new. 

In most places the cost for washing and 
ironing, including all necessary materials, is 
only three dollars per hundred, sometimes 
even less. This cheap and easy process is 
certainly a great convenience in a climate 
the intense heat of which requires very fre- 
quent changes, and where nearly every ar- 
ticle of ordinary clothing is made of white 
linen or cotton. Fy, ° %, 


Hew They De Things in the London 


Papers. 
An American gentleman, who was recently 
in London, de.ired to have an advertisement 


inserted in the London Times. Ii was on a 
Thursday that he carried it to the oflice, re- 
questing it to be inserted the next morning, 
and at the same time asking the price to be 
paid. ‘It will be seven-and-sixpence,” was 
the reply, “and will go in as soon #8 pos- 
sible.” *‘* But,” said the gentleman, ‘* when 
will that be?” ‘“‘Oh! by Monday or Tues- 
day,” responded the clerk. ‘* Put it in to- 
morrow,” persisted the gentleman, “ for I 
must remain in London for that alone. I 
will gladly pay you any price.” The clerk was 
unmoved. ‘* We don't do business that way,” 
he replied, gravely. 


Coa Gas.-—A physician attributes much 
of the sickness in winter to the bad effects 
of coal gas. He says in nine out of ten 
houses that he enters he notices coal gas in 
the air they breathe. Many times he finds 
the damper in the stove-pipe closed to save 
coal, and the result is a room full of gas, not 
noticed by the inmates, ponerse, but by 
those who come in from the fresh air, He 
condemns dampers of every kind in pipes 
where coal is used. He says, shut your 
stove tight and cover your fire with ashes, 
if it burns too fast, but dou't have a damper 
in the stove-pipe. 





tw Eritarn.—The finest epitaph ever 
written—Ben Johnson's on the Countess of 
Pembroke : — 

** Underneath this marble hearse, 

Lies the subject of all verse; 

Sidney's sister—Pembroke's mot her— 
Death, ere thou shalt claim a iother, 
Fair and wise and learned as she, 
Time shall hur! a dart at thee.” 








A gentleman with his sister, a lovely and 
accomplished young lady, were passengers 
on the United States. At the first shock the 
gentleman was thrown from his bed clear on 
the floor. Hastily pulling on his panta- 
loons, he rushed to the state-room of his 
sister, burst open the door, and, seizing her 
in his arms, carried her down on the main 
deck, where, procuring a door-shutter, he 
threw it overboard and leaped after it, with 
his sister in his arms. He placed her se- 
curely on the shutter, and was swimming 
behind, pushing itt with its precious load, 
towards tre shore, when, to his horror, a 
big, burly and able-bodied man swam up 
pushed his sister off the board, and climbed 
upon it himself, The young girl sank with 
a scream, and if she came to the surface it 
was so dark and the confusion so great that 
he could not find her. Maddened at the 
dastardly act, he made after the author, 
and seizing him by the throat, a struggle to 
the death ensued. They rose and sgnk to- 
gether, still «truggling—and when last seen 
were grappling with each other. Whether 
either was saved, or both went down to- 
gether is not known. The sister sunk be- 
neath the waves, and was lost—but she was 
terribly avenged by her brother. Two ladies, 
whore names are unre , Placed on 
board the States by Mr. Townsend Whelan, 
a banker of Philadelphia, were assuredly 
lost. They took passage for New Orleans. 
Mr. Whelan came down yesterday in search 
of them, but could obtain no clue to their 
fate. Mr. George Ziegler, of Nashville, and 
wife, who escaped so mi lously, were 
married at Fremont, Ohio, on Sunday night 
preceding the disasier, At the place, near 
Florence, where the boats collided, the river 
takes a bend, though there is over twenty 
feet of water, which allowed them plenty 
of room. Frank and J. N. Price, ers, 
of this city, made their escape together, and 
had a most thrilling adventure. When th 
left the boat it was almost entirely wra 

in flames, and nearly all who could had tled 
the decks and were struggling to evade the 








courage much of the life-saving is due, an 


| 





ts of the disaster. 





ligent 





their calm survey of the dire situation in | 
great part insured the transmission of intel- | York. Al! diseas.s, including Cancer and Consump- | g 
| tion, cared. Consultations on all sabjects. octd-im | or 125 Clark Bt., Chicago. 








** No,” said Pat, “ half of ’em are mine.” 


Why Not ?—Why should not as rich and delicate 
a “Cologne Water” be made here a» abroad? The 
city, which, according to Coleridge, has forty vile 
smells in addition to its celobra odeur, has newr 
uced any Faw de Cologne superior to that now 
manufactared by J nett & Co., of 
and New York. 





ta@™ A rock-fish, recently taken from the 
Potomac, was found to contain in its stomach 
a certificate of membership in the M. E. 
Church. Internal evidence of Christianity 
is always considered the most conclusive. 





Esteemep Furexp!—I have discovered a positive 
cure for Consumption and General Remedy for all 
disorders of the Lungs and Throat. It com el 
cured me and handreds of acquaintances. wil 
give $1000 for a case it will not relieve; indeed so 
ot is my faith, | will send a sample Free to any 
ellow sufferer who will address yours faithfully, 
James Wrarrt, 5. BE. cor. Broadway and Fulton rt., 
New York. decd-{t 





&@™ A woman who has a g6od figure does 
not require too low a dress to make one 
aware of it; but a badly made girl cannot 
suppose that undressing herself will prove 
what the bare fact denies. 


Catarrh, Catarrh—Disgusting Com- 

piaint. 

Get pint bottles of Wolcott's Awxmmraron. It 
will cure it. And if you have rheumatiem, or any 
pain, get Wolcott's Parx Pauvrr, in white wrappers, 
at all druggists. decd 2t 





A id Holiday Present.—* The 
Moet Laughalic Thing on Karth!”—A game that 
can be played by any number of persons ; ie surcep- 
tible of 50,000 changes; endless transformations of 
wit and hamor; producing roare of laughter. Just 
the thing for od tolks and young folks, evening 
parties, and dull days. A sure cere for home sick- 
bees and the bines. Sent, post-paid, per return mail, 
on receipt of 50 cents; three for $1. Address Watt 
Kmt Vatier Ties, Montgomery, Orange County, 





The Bewen Micrescope, 


sheets of tlame that overspread the water. | wagnitying 500 ‘imes, maried for 50 Cents, Tunxe 
By lacky chance the brothers reached one | /5, ¢; 09, 
of the fenders aft of the States, and slid | . 
down into the water, and after much diffi- | 


| culty got ashore. To their coolness and | : 
|| Maawetic Healing Institute and Conservatory of | 


Spiritaal Science, No. 17 Great Jones street, New 


Address F. P. BOWEN, 
jeaT-f Box 220, Boston, Maes. 














and can in no manner be discovered from the natural 
flush of health, and excites uni J admirati 

Price §1. Sent by mail for $1.18 T. W. Evans, Per 
fumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. sep86-ly 


Hottowar's Pitts axp Ours are the safest 
and best remedics known for the whooping cough. 
A few doas of the Pills, with the Ointment at same 
time rubbed thoroughly into the chest and throat, 
wil! relieve the most violent cases. 


MARRIAGES. 
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we Manttage notions must always be accompanied 


bya 





On the Md i the Rev. John H. Castle 
Davip E. Lewis, of 


y, Del. county, to Hauarer 
R. Gavi, of Kingsesei 


ng, ila. 

On the Sth inetant, by Hon. Morton McMichael, 
Mr. Hewsy Suneve, of Alliance, Ohio, to Miss 
HeLen G. Coates, of this city. 

On the 8d instant, by the Kev. J. Dickerson, Mr. 
Riemarnp H. Brown to Miss Hannag L. ZELuNeR, 
both of this city. 

On the 3d imstant, by the Rev. J. D. Newlin, 
Rosert Hruiacrp to Many Ipa, daughter of J. B. 


ends’ ceremony, Wi- 
a, N. J., to “Mane 
of thie city. 
instant, by the Kev. Sami. » 
Mr. W. H. Hewtaxp to Miss Jviza M. Oapex, both 
of this city. 


BEATHS. 
oth, retene of Dest mass ahwaye be accompa- 











On the Sth instant, E.izaseru, widow of the late 
Right Rev. H. U. Onderdonk, D. D., tu her Sist year. 
the Sth instant, Haxnam H. Youne, in her Th 


year, 
On the Sth instant, Canur ido the | 

Om. Senate * a ee eee 
On the Tth instant, Sanan, wife of Wm. 8, Hel- 


verson, aged 29 years, 
On the 6th instant, Cuaniers M. Kowa, eldest son 
Of the late Robt. P. King, ip hie 20ch year, 


On the 7th iustant, Cuarmrias Kersz., in his T8th 


year. 
Ou the 6th instant, Sanam H. Keeuen, in her 47th 
year. 
i Ly the Sth instant, Joszra H. Srumern, in his 
eMh year. 
Onthe Sth instant, Roszaxrxa C. Fouwen, ip ber 
Toth year, 





| GIVEN AWAY !_-Address O. R. BR1..GS 
& CO., corner William and Liberty 8t., N. Y., 
declz-4t 





| viewe de 













r New Yors Crrv.--The elec- The Great Picterial Annual. IMPROVEMENT IN 
The Bible: NEWS OF THE WEEK. tion - in he <iestion é Oakey | Hostetter’s United States Almanac for 1809, for ¢is- 
Ifttestrated by Oriental Usages. A Terrible Scene. ’ Gorman tribution, gratis, throughout the United States and 
A terrible steamboat collision took place | for total vote Y 
FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. | on the Ohio River on the night Fak ano of the city was 96,014. out of op | alent eoetinet Gp Wenne Maem, CABINET ORGANS, 
rekercws a dilibieaocme 4, resulting in a fearfal loss of life. The tien of almost dou that number. Hall's will be published about the first of January, and all . 
No. 1. regular pemonger bouts Amerion ond United mney Eph dg and O'Gorman’s | wno wish to anderstand the true philosophy of (PATENTED 1968.) 
Bible who have not been repeatedly pass fl ville, Saag d collision near Warsaw owing | , SPAtN.—The outbreak in Cadix still con- PORE TET) ctr a cat pete wee sent 
with which to any Oriental are ; 60 false signals having been | Im. | tinmes, and promises to be serious. It is | tions it contains, In addition to an admirable modi- THE 
plats ‘ne nouns, are many of | ™ediately upon coming together a large Sere Rae ne. cal treatise om the causes, prevention and cure of » ‘ 
obscurities removed by an acquaint- oor my hw carne BO tb ape by agents of Queen great variety of diseases, it embraces a large amount "A ; 
1 ance with States fre and enveloped both vee. er tr ds hastnlndily Wilnslanie to tos tctathinen) (6 20- MASON & HAMLIN 
Take as an example, the familiar words flames. A scene ensued Fire-Arms. > 
ail ’ and 
of the prophet Jeremiah, 2d cbap. and 22d | smog the passengers, many of them jum is stated that ninety-five out of every | S*tc the miner, the farmer, the planter, and pro- 
— seen thee woth Gene with nisre ing overboard to esaape the Games. Ttis mt woh epadly = the bussting of 6 fessional man; and the calculations have been made IMPROVED Vox HUMANA 
-3 and ge pg | thought that between seventy and eighty | double-barreled gun can be traced to de- | for such meridians and latitudes as are most suitable 
oJ marked before me.” child, old ee ae eee ae, fects in the left barrel. The reason is for a correct 204 comprehensive Narwaat Catus- : 
x to know thes © nite” hes ne deansiag peo- to death or drowned. thet the right ts mest troquentiy need ts - 
owr perty can see at a glance as| The account is from the Louis- | re. perhaps ten times to the feft one | >“* BASON A WAMTLN Cuoain fo mulch fe ene 
~~ © words they mean nothing at all ; | Ville Journal of Deo. 7: being once. Every time the right | The nature, uses, and dinary y eflects | tactmrers invite attention, that it is likely 
re and when teld Sat alee should read ot ee eee barrel is See the | of HOSTETTER's STOMACH BITTERS, the staple | *° ¥°"" 
natrum or tarna, more bewildered board. wood-work is pulverized more or shock, 
$00 as to the prophet's eo I well recol- | ¥4* too heated to bear, and the end the cottling of the grains lenves @ space tente and elterative of more than half the Christian oe wee SS eee 
lect my own childhood’s queries, and the | lames were their way y into | bet ween the charge and Kerwmn $y oe worid, are fully set forth in ite pages, which are also 
unsatisfying nature of the answers I re- | the cabin, she went to him, saying: Ob! | when the left barrel is it fre- | interspersed with pletorial illustrations, valuable | is instruments of this class. 
ceived, as to the use of natrum as a purifier— —o even- | quently explodes. These accidents, it is as- | . ines for the household and farm, humorous ancc- | _, It it now soveral years since the 
the very point on which the whole force of =e. ye danced with me, you know | serted, can be avoided by the ram- plication to such ae the 
the passage dependa. A few years later, a am and where I come save me! | rod home with one or two smart into | Cts, ant ether Saatenetive an qnantag naling | Ship wes See fy & Ly . 
simple housebold operation revealed the hone ae Oh, save me |" told her the nen-Giedasged Camel covery thao tho matter, original and selected. Among the Annuals | % iso then faye tate, 
| = . Peor beyond earthly unwitting adopt 
| sheath went hetero , “” _ One of the pentlemen on pen Are THE MARKETS pat storey az.) or on bre «het iss "eness ot ee Mantes te Organ 
I was at the beautiful island of 8 to unbinge & door, a Soles P a Pnees Hears, and elsewhere, which 
deat fete ecnan on ¢ foot ® ¢ Ma. | Which he threw into the river; and after his | | FLOUR— The market has bosw dull. ne, ga.as | Pitteburg, Pa, or to the mearest 4ealer in HOSTET- Denil euccersfal tha Feenls ng the ry rcs 
8 poninnula, twenty malles from | Witisiea te tanh dhe cnues lew cnr BT tor extra, tov Wisteosin | TERS STOMACH BITTERS. The BITTERS are | SO txrnoven Vox Humana, —_ 
hood" early shore. extra family, Minnesota family, 
| a ee Te an eee a re: | Rose, dene,” was his soqunst, “wat I enn A foe Penny extn (amily Glog far Oto and sold in every city, town and village of the United | 4.0, S°mmrtitris these Orgaua, It wonderfully in 
scended by srange groves ond’ 1|& = some way and we can both be | Scsonding to fuallys for taney Deans | Santos S60 | Serta alban soe, ema 
| stood on an open verandah, be pory do e saved.” | Imagive the husband's opcey, just GualR- See Wheet cot ot 080 tl vm" Pa oorel anf ex Uisite Uects; copectally to 
| ; ts Saeed ae float, to see a man swim toward the frail Tor'rood do; 1 for common $309.8 ute onaePammulave amb aiantliis ot somewhat it powcr. The pecallat ex 
meg, when my attention was arrested by | *pport of his wife and knock her away | ter rate for choice Ki ;, 300) bus sold at | the Bleed. po gh pe ee i 
| the song two en | from it. She was drowned. One gentleman | $1,60@1,70 ® bus. bus We-tern and Penna aE cogenlctn “the clicct tw tacttenting.® iis epi : 
who pamed me on their way to their day’s | 80d wife escaped in rather romantic man- wid st ‘er Bem yellow | About 07,000 bas | Bile im the Stomach can be suddenly eliminated | in construction, free from | to get out of 
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to 
coming in eo trash Sete ois hi 
i at ront door, ost caught 
her in his arms. 

She was surprised by the quickness with 
which he perceived that something was 
amiss, and at the sharp tone, almost res- 
sive of some keen anxiety, in w he 
asked— 

** What is it? What has happened ?” 

She told him, as they stood together by 
the drawing-room fire: ending with the very 
natural question: 

“Is it net strange? I never sawa ringin 


Elsie obeyed, and for the next hour sang | the least like it anywhere, and this is ex- 


song after song; her h 
he leaned back in his easy-chair, to the 
sweet voice which had always seemed to 
him the perfection of nfelody. Then Isott 


+ 88 | actly the same.” 


He roughly snatched the ring out of her 
hand, exclaiming— 
** Throw it into the fire—don't touch it— 


summoned them to supper, and would allow | throw it away!” 


nobody but herself to wait on her master 
or mistress that night. 


Elsie’s first impulse, then as always, was 


“This room looks out at the back, of that the ring must belong to somebody, and 


course,” said Mrs. etna ey they returned | that it was of real value. 
their m 


eal was 
have passed since 
I was in it last!” She drew the window- 
curtain and looked out. ‘‘ How weird and 
strange the garden looks!” she said to her 
husband, who had not followed her; ‘ all 
the bushes standing up like so many ghosts 
in their white shrouds! And that is the 
Abbot's Pool, I suppose—that dark spot 
under the tree? It looks strange to me seen 
from here.” 
She drew the curtain with some exclama- 


to the drawing-room 
over. ‘‘ How 


| 


| wee, every trifle that 


As she stooped to 

rescue it, he held her back, angrily. 
“T won't have you perpetually harking 
back to that old 4° Everythi you 
appens, you twist 


|into some recollection of what you ought 


never to think of more. You wrong me in 
your thoughts, Elsie, every hour of the day.” 

Dismayed, astonished, and scared, Elsie 
drew back, and hastily bared her arm, where 
his iron fingers had left their purple marks. 
She looked at the bruise with the piteous 
look of a child that has received a hurt, and 


tion about the cold, and came to her hus- | pomety tears began to flow. But he was 


Elsie. Do you feel faint ?” 


“Ono; something seemed to strike me | 
cold in @ moment. Isott would say that. onnont f 


some one was walking over my grave.” 

* Sit down,” he said, and w a chair to 
the fire, adding, in his quick, professional 
manner, “‘ never neglect a shiver. Are you 
ee pa You are sure? Let me feel your 

“ Quite well now. I think the old Abbot's 
Pool Ghost must have had some idea of 4 
pearing to me, do you know? I am glad 
thought better of it, and didn't. You can’t 


think how strange I felt for a moment— | 


y no means softened at the sight; with un- 


band's side, ae P 
“You have t cold. You are ill, | abated anger he went on— 


“What is it you suppose? What is it you 
Let me know at once, all you are 
thinking.” 

** What can I think ’” she said, looking up 
in wonder. “Ido not understand you to- 
day, Philip. Of course this ring must have 

| been dropped by somebody; but it is so 
like the ring I gave—" She stopped, afraid 
|} of again rousing his jealous temper, and 
pleaded: ‘* Any one would have been star- 
| tled, Philip; you should not—you should 
|not—” And bere broke down and began to 
| ery. 
He took several turns up and down the 


quite suddenly—as I was looking at that | oom, then stopped, close to her, as she 


gloomy place.” 
“It is a gloomy place,” he said, still 
ebafing her hands. Some of these days 


we'll leave it far away, Elsie. There, I've | Crying? 


put some warmth into these poor little 
chilled fingers at last.” 

To hide some vague feeling of discomfort 
which still hung about her, she turned to a 
table where several wedding presents and 


other ornaments were arranged, and took | 


up a basket of old-fashioned card filigree, 
in which a number of rolled papers, pink, 
yo and yellow, stood up like soldiers at 


“What a kind old-fashioned thought of 
old Miss Dueane’s,” she said, smiling. ** Have 
you seen her present to me, Philip—a set of 
Shakespeare characters? Shall I draw and 
try my fate? Though it is rather late in the 
day for that.” Laughing, she drew out a 
pink paper, but her countenance changed as 
she read it, and she handed it to her hus- 
band, saying: “‘I don’t think they should 
put anything so painful and horrid as that” 
.. hs e sentence from Richard the 

irda: 


stood leaning on the mantel-piece. 
| “Elsie, stop those sobs, Stop them at 
| once, if you do not want to drive me mad. 
Are you actually crying because I 
have been a brute to you? And I vowed I 
| would never cause you one tear! Ob, my 
| darling, my darling, forgive me ’”’ 

The tears vanished in smiles. 

** You did frighten me for a minute,” she 
said; ‘* but it is over now. You take every- 
thing too seriously, Philip.” 

“Dol? Bear with me, Elsie, bear with 
me, for if I loved you less.I should take 
| things less to heart. Dry your eyes, and 

think no more about it now, my poor, poor 
little darling.” 

“Do you pity me?” asked Elsie, all 
bright and happy again; ‘‘indeed you 
need not; and look! here is the ring; it 
has fallen quite harmicesly under the 
grate.” 

“* Give it to me,” said her husband, hold- 
ing out his hand. ‘‘I will advertise it in 

| the local paper. You know Abbot's Pool 
| has been a lion in a small way; but I shall 
| pat an end to all that now, and lock up the 


“ Have not to do with him: beware of him: field.” 


Sin, Death, and Hell have set their marks 
on him, 
And all their ministers attend on him.” 


* Here it is,” said Elsie; “ surely it is not | 


hot.’ 
No; why ” 
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aster bain't half gentleman as he used 
to be, and I don’t care who hears me say 
so.” 


. only came to tell you 
that I was right in what I feared this morn- 
ing. Those Bailey children have scarlet 





poor little boy is dead already, and the four 


| fever, undoubtedly, in its worst form. That 
others are down. Fools that they are! 


| to submit; but in a moment she recollected | Never calling one in till it is too late.” 


** Oh, how sorry I am!” 

“Yes, I don’t see what chance any of 
them have in that close nest of cotteges; it 
| must spread like wildfire. And it has been 
| for a week in the work-house wards at Slow- 
combe.” 

* Will that give you more work ?” 

“Of course; I have sent for help from 
Brixham, but, till it comes, I must do all the 
work, so don't wait dinner for me.” 

** But can't you come in and take a mut- 
ton chop? No? Well, some cold meat’ A 
| glass of wine, at least ’” said Elsie, diminish- 
| ing her offers as he shook his head at every 
suggestion. 

‘I shall do very well; only, love, don't 
expect me till you see me, and, above all, 
don't sit up.” 

** But can I do nothing to help these poor 
people? Do they want nothing?” 

‘Nothing? Everything! Go to Mrs, 
Carter, dearest, and see what woman's wit 
can devise to help the sick, and, above all, 
to feed up and care for those who are still 
well; prevention is better than cure. Only, 
| whatever happens, I won't have you run 

into the slightest danger; mind that.” 

Then followed two months during which 
| Mre. Denbigh scarcely saw her husband, 

though she heard of him from many people, 
| and never without praise and blessing. It 

was a sharp conilict that he waged with the 

plague fiend, and he brought to the service 

all the power of science and skill, assisted 
be the thoroughness which was hix great 

characteristic. Though he seemed to have 
| more on his hands than any human being 
| could accomplish, no one was neglected, no 
| blunders were made, nobody could complain 
| of forgetfulness or undue hurry on the doc- 

tor’s part, and many were dragged back from 
| the very brink of thegrave. He really seem- 
| ed to live without eating or sleeping; and 
| even when assistance came from elsewhere, 
| he only ent red his own house for a hurried 
| meal, aco). bath, an hour's sleep, and, above 
| all, the v ord and kiss to his wife, which, ashe 
| truly told her, were more to him than 
| sleep. 

With the freshening days of October, the 
fever abated, the fresh cases became fewer 
every day, and many of the sick began to 
recover. The vicars wife, who had heen 
| managing a dispensary, while Mrs. Denbigh 

had undertaken certain arrangements for 

feeding some of those yet unstricken, re- 
| ported that they had better join forces, 
most of the convalescents having reached a 
stage to require kitchen physic. And at 
last there came an evening when Mr. Den- 
| bigh entered his house as it was growing 


; dusk, aud announced to his delighted wife, 
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I donot know you to-night, Philip,” she 
then safd, looking anxiously in his face; 
“you are tired out. Won't you go to bed 
Think how long it is since you have had a 
night’s unbroken rest, You will take a more 
hopeful view of life, and of your fellow- 
creatures to-morrow, I am sure.” 

** It is longer still since I have heard you 
sing,” heanswered. ‘* Have not you a book 
of solemn old chants somewhere? I am not 
in tune for anything else to-night.” 

She searched among her music, and pre- 
sently her sweet low voice began to chant 
the Dias Ire, with a mournful pathetic ex- 
pression, which liarly suited the grand 
old melody and he tenching words, in which 
faith and hope are struggling with some- 
thing akin to despair. Her husband leaned 
his head on his band, as he listened in- 
tently to the passionate pleading of every 
solemn verse. 


** Seeking me Thy worn feet hasted, 
On the cross Thy soul death tasted ; 
Let not all those toils be wasted ”” 


sang Elsie, and, as the last notes died away, 
he rose abruptly, saying, ‘‘ I am tired out, 
rn em ay aches. I will go to 


His wife soon followed him, but before 
midnight she was at Isott's door with a 
frightened summons, He had awakened 
from a short sleep to find the pain in his 
head violently increased, and was in a state 
of so much fever that Mrs. Denbigh was 
dreadfully frightened. He was quite con- 
scious, however, and would not hear of her 
sending for Mr. Scott; indeed, she had not 
confidence enough in Mr. Scott's akill to 
care to press the matter; and she was pre- 
sently comforted by Isott’s pronouncing 
that he was merely over-tired, and recom- 
mending that universal panacea, a cup of 
tea. It did him good, for he fell into a 
sleep. It wasso uneasy & one, however, that 
Mrs. Denbigh would not risk disturbing him 
by lying down again heraclf, but joined the 
old servant, who sat keeping met over the 
teapot by the fire in the dressing-room. 

‘He seems to be dreaming very misers- 

bly, and he is so feverish,” she whispered. 
“Do you really think it is not going to be 
anything bad ?” 
_ Lor’ bless ye, no,” said Isott, reassur- 
ingly; *“‘he be just a downright tired out, 
that’s what he be. To my mind, he ha‘n't 
been really like hisself this ever so long.” 

‘I have sometimes thought that too,” | 
said Elsie, too frightened not to speak plainly 
jto this tried old friend of her husband's. | 
“I have fancied him out of spirits, O, this | 
long time.” And she glanced through the | 
open door at the bed where he lay, his coun- 
tenance looking most careworn and haggard 
in his uneasy sleep. 

‘““My dear,” said Isott, in a mysterious 








asvever he've agot ; whatever be a troubling 
of him, it bain't nothing as you've got a 
call So be jealous of ; you be sure of that.” 
“O, surely yes,” Elsie said, smiling at the 
preposterous idea that she could be jealous. 


ss * Well, then,” the old woman went on, | 





supposin’ he’ve a got some secret as he do 
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unless he should 
Shriram 
“* Never =, Boe dinner, Elsie,” he 
said; “if you PE much 
mors to the purpose.” he on to 
> Fe pe ee RE 
again, se desing we 
of fire and candle chints 
curtains were drawn to the dreary 
wet daylight; the arm-chair was drawn 
near the and the choice 
tea-service, which only used on 
apd mT ay Raha gs ny Se 
its own particular little table. herself I do not think he ever did,” said Mrs. 
knelt on the hearth, the collecting all her soft dignity; 
on her shining hair and the few orna- | “so, don’t you tell me either, for i 
ments om her dark dress, as she coaxed the | should not like to hear it at all, unless I 
"peat ie — Shae bless . Mrs. I ha’n't 
Denbigh a 
for once to Some pager Tyng my got nothing to tell ye. "Twas only as I were 
Se ponent, oe eae <>, Pe, Cron Ee my octiags there, ironing 
the depths of his arm-chair to his well- | out Jonathan's shirt, and I seed « light in 
earned pod yoy fe ey I looked across and 
“ you,” he roused himself to say, | seed he a strange man a be- 
as his wife arranged a little meal | tween the light and the window 
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they've little enough to be grateful to me | ing for ha listened so she 
for,” said Mr. Denbigh, heavily. “ How “Well, Isott, when Mr. Denbigh is 
of them find life so pleasant, do you will ask him about it, you may be 
think, that they need be very overpowering | sure.” 
in their thankfulness '” “Do y tay Gene, Ge rei ete tee, tater. 
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from the 
more. 
wi more, really?” He held her 
hand tightly across his burning forehead, 
while he seemed to collect his thoughts. 
* Elsie,” he resumed, in a calmer tone, 
‘listen tome. I believe this headache and 
feverishness are nothing but the effect of 
work and worry; still, it may be the fever. 
If it should be, you must make me one 
promise. Let Isott nurse me, and let no 
one else enter the room, and don't come 
near me yourself. Promise !” 
. “1 cannot, indeed. How can you ask 
me?” she cried, much hurt. ‘ Would not 
ou despise any wife who could make or 
ow such a promise ?”’ 

** Promise!” he repeated. ‘Elsie, you 
are driving me into a fever; you are driving 
me mad by refusing; you don’t know what 
you do. Promise !” 

With a firm conviction that he was already 
delirious, she gave the required promise, 
trusting that she was not very wicked in 
doing so, without meaning to keep it. 

“But I hope you will be better to-mor- 
row,” she said, as cheerfully as she could. 
** Isott thinks you are only knocked up by 
al] you have lately done.” ; 

“It ig my own belief,” he said, and, still 
holding her hand clasped in hia, he soon fell 
into another sleep; a less uneasy one this 
time, though still he moaned and muttered. 
And at every startled waking came the ques- 
tion: 

** What have I been saying ’”” 

Towards morning he grew quieter, and 
Elsie noticed, thankfully, that his forehead 
and hands were cooler, and his face more 
like itself. She stole to the window, and 
stepped behind the curtain to look at the 
dawn, which was beginning to break ; and 
as she leaned her head against the glass, her 
thoughts were busy with Isott's suggestion. 
It comforted her to think that some old debt 
or boyish scrape was at the bottom of her 
husband's strange words and ways. That, 
she thought, would account for everything. 
His uneven spirits, kis suspicious temper, 
his jealous dread of what she might hear or 
see, would all be quite natural if he were 
keeping some secret from her. Her eyes 
filled with happy hopeful tears, as she pic- 
tured herself winning from him his full con- 
fidence, and giving him in return the heart- 
felt assurance, that no extravaganee, OF 
folly, or boyish error could in the least di- 
minish her love, or lesson her respect, for 
him. 





whisper, *‘ he do love ye better’n caything > 


| 8erious, 


“When he is well,” she thonght, “IT will 
ask him what he has on his mind, and, if he 
will but tell me, all will be well.” 

So mused Elsie Denbigh, while her hus- 
band within the room tossed and muttered 
in his feverish sleep; and without the room 
the reddening sky was reflected in the black 
waters of the Abbot's Pool. 





CHAPTER IV. 


“ Dear my Lord, - 
Make me acquainted with your canes ot eee. 
Mr. Denbigh’s illness proved not to be 
A few days of entire rest conquered 
it. Elsie had by no means forgotten the 
resolution which had grown out of ber talk 



















































































**Yes; that is a comfort certainly,” he 
; and there was a pause, which she 


and, herself on the 
brink pf her subject, blushed so t- 
ily, that her husband asked, in his sudden, 

way, ‘“‘ What are you thinking 
about ?” 


She left her place, and came to kneel be- 
side him, She put her arms round his neck, 
and laid her head on his breast, 
down so that he could uot see her face, “ 
am thinking,” she said, with a fast-beating 
heart, ‘‘that I should be so grieved if 
ever kept anything from me—anything that 
was exing you, or troubling you! 
Whatever it was I would so much rather 
know it, and help you to bear it.” 

She ended her little speech, rather sur- 
prised that he had not interrupted her; he 
did not even answer or move until she 
looked up, afraid that she had vexed him, 
But there was no anger in his face; there 
was only a grave and troubled look ; and all 
he said was, ‘‘ What fancies have you got in 
your head, Elsie ?” 

**T have thought sometimes, when I have 
seen you look oppressed and out of spirits, 
that something—I have no idea what, Philip 
—was worrying you and making you 
anxious; perhaps something that you don't 
like to tell me; and I have so often longed 
to beg you to trust me, and let me know if 
there is anything. 1 could bear it, Philip 
indeed, in could bear anything, if i 
only felt that you did really trust me.” 

He took her in his arms, and held her 
clasped in them, smoothing down her long, 
fair hair. 

‘Poor child! poor child!” he said, and 
then there was a deep, heavy sigh, as if it 
came from a whole world of oppreasion. 

‘* Philip,” she pleaded, returning to the 
charge, i b pe have anything that worries 
you, do tell me. Whatever it is, I shall not 
mind.” 

“Not mind? That’s a rash promise, El- 
sie. What if I were to tell you that I have 
sold myself to the d ike El , for 
your sake ?” 

Rather hurt at being put off with — 
like a silly girl, Mre. Denbigh coll all 
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know I think myself the happiest woman in 
the world.” 

** At all events, you are my wife,” he said, 
abruptly; “you have taken me for better 
for worse, my poor little thing, and you 
must ‘dree your weird,’ whatever comes. 


head on vour shoulder while I can ; for I am 
very weary to-night, my love. Oh, Elsie, I 
am weary, very weary.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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MY FIRST NIGHT 
At An Irish Bearding-School. 


BY W. H. RUSSELL. 











We forget ‘the tears and terrors through 
which we have p i, or, bering, 
smile at our sufferings, exquisite as they 
were at the time, when we speak of our 
school-boy life. It was with a feeling of 
something like dismay that I contemplated 
the expanse of dark brick, lighted by a soli- 
tary lamp over the hall window, which 
was announced by the doctor's man as the 
school-house; nor was it diminished when 
the drawing of a of locks 
ceased, and a door, ly opened, per- 
mitted a fierce face to be seen by the gleam 
of a candle held high in air, and a gruff 
voice inquired : 

** What kept ye so late, sir?” 

** It's the was late, Mr. Cuffe—that's 
what it was. An’ there’sa lot of luggidge 
too, for such gosscons.” 

had had visions of a hot supper—of blaz- 
ing fires—of well-lighted rooms, on my ar- 
rival; and now I stood with my companion, 
shivering and hungry, by the yawning ex- 
panse of an empty grate, in a gaunt hall, 
provided with four ancient leather-backed 
chairs, in which ticked a wheezy but loud- 








her dignity and said— 

“You must not laugh at me, Philip. It | 
was your old nurse who first began to be in 
a fidget about you. She infected me, I think. | 
She has a fancy that you heard some bad | 
news, or were rexed somehow, the night be- 
fore we were married. Philip, where are 
you going ? ="What is it?” 

“The surgery bell,” he answered, already 
at the door. 





He was absent for some moments. Pre- 
sently he came back. 
““No ring. A mistake,” he said. ‘Go 


on, Elsie. Iam curious. I was not aware 
that Isott took so much interest in my pro- 
ceedings. What did I hear or do on our 
wedding day !” 

*“*The night before; but really it is no- 
thing—only I had better tell you, that you 
may stop old Isott from gossiping ;" and she | 
told him all that the old woman had said, 


toned clock. The man had deposited our 
luggage, and Mr. Cuffe, (a tater) who had 
been surveying it in intervals of his close ex- 
amination of ourselves, having shut and 
bolted the door, said: 

‘* Now, Brady! now Prendergast! which 
is which? Very well; each of you take up 
his own things, whatever you want for the 
night, and I'll show you the way to bed. 
Don’t make a noise, though; do you 
hear ?” 

And without waiting a moment, Mr. Cuf- 
fe’s heels, projecting over the ledge of his 
slippers, began to move rapidly towards a 


| stair-case in the distance, and the receding 


light of his candle told us there was no time 
to be lost if we did not desire to be left in 
darkness, Maurice and I seized on a box 
apiece, and were pattering over the oilcloth, 
when Mr. Cuffe, turning on the staircase, 
hissed out— 





and her fancy that he might be suppressing 
some anxiety or trouble out of consideration 
for his wife. 

** And you know, Philip, I never could bear 
that,” she concluded; ‘* anything but that I | 
should not care for.” 

‘‘ What would you say to me, Elsie, if I 
had loved you better than God, and Heaven, 
and my own soul ’” 

She looked up, half frightened. He 
watched her wistful face for a moment, then 
broke into a iaugh. 

‘What a pity so much excitement should 
be thrown away! Did it never occur to 
you, or to old Isott, my darling, that medi- 
cal men sometimes get telegraphic mes- 
sages at unwonted hours, and that they 
may look careworn and speak sourly when 
they are worried out of their wits, without 
having some deadly secret on hand ?” 

‘* Telegraphic messages !"’ repeated Elsie, | 
slowly, as if pondering over the idea; ‘‘ was | 





| that noise ? 


| were tired, cold, 


“Hish, there! What d'ye mean by all 
Pull off your b es, you fel- 
lows, or you'll have the whole house awake. 
You must come up the front way.” 

Maurice and I did as we were told; we 
sleepy, and obedient. 
Again Mr. Cuffe, continued his career—one 
stair—a vault-like landing—a corridor with 
polished doors, from which the candle-light 
was reflected on grim portraits against the 
wall, terminating in black night—a carpeted 
floor. 

‘*Make no noise here,” whispered Mr. 
Cuffe. ‘‘ Thia is the Doctor's suit.” 

There was next a carpeted staircase; then 
another corridor. Mr. Cuffe turned to the 
left, and at the end halted at a door covered 
with green baize, which he unlocked, mo- 
tioning us to pass through, and then locked 
at the other side. We were in a low, white- 
washed hall with doors on both sides, and 


So sit down here, Elsie, and let me rest my | 
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THE FIGHT INTERRUPTED. 


», we heard the door at the end 
t. A ew fe teh 

a 
r. The noise enve'oped us, I 
was caught by the hair just as I heard Mau- 
rice shout out :_ 

“T say, none of that! If you hurt me 
again, I'll knock you down.” 





+ It was a rash th and I suffered for it 
as well as he. The who were around 
us knew no mercy, and did know the room; 
and joined by the two boys who were in it, 
furious at being roused from their sleep, 
Maurice and I, striking out blindly, were 
pinched, cuffed, bolstered, and throttled by 
unseen arms, till a whistie sounded at the 
end of the passage, when the pattering, 
rustling, and thumping sound was 
and died out in a creaking of doors, and in a 
minute more @ light and Mr. Cuffe, with a 
candle in a lantern in one hand, a cane 
in the other, appeared. 

“Och! och! and so they've been bolster- 
ing you, have ! You must put a penny 
to your eye, Brady. Now, you Grierson— 
aoe Cole! don't be shamming there. You'll 

ve to report who did it in the morning to 
the Doctor.” 

Grierson and Cole were fast asleep 
indeed—Cole's snoring waetiie most solid 
and portentous character, indicative of apo- 
plexy Grierson, who lay in the next crib, 

& sweet unconscious expression on his 
face, which was, however, scarce in cha- 
racter with his puckered-up mouth and shut 
eye. 

‘*That’s your bed, Brady; that’s 
Prende You may lock yourself in to- 
= here’s your candle. The first bell 

ring at ~past six; prayers at 
seven.” s 

Mr. Cuffe shut the door and retired; and 
Maurice and I were left to our meditations. 

** You'll have a black eye, Terry,” said 
he, ‘‘ from those blackguards.”’ 

**And your mouth is cut, Maurice,” re- 
turned I. ‘‘Let us get to bed; I feel so 
tired.” 

As I turned to my box I was aware that 
Grierson was sitting up in bed, and that 
Cole had both eyes wide open. 

**I say, did I hear you call me a black- 
guard ?”’ asked Grierson. 

** Yes,” returned Maurice fiercely; ‘‘ you 
or any one who'd attack two strange fellows 
in the dark like that for nothing.” 

** Will you be licked to-morrow, or will 
you have it now?’ asked Master Griersén, 
with much earnestness, getting out of bed 
as he spoke, and advancing towards Maurice, 

I saw that he was a stout, tall, fair-haired 
chap, with a flat flabby face, at least an 
inch taller than Prendergast, and I ran in 
between them, saying : 

“No; you shall not hit him. You are a 
cur; and if you want to fight, you must 
fight me.” 

Master Grierson saw, se I was a 
little more of his match, though still a year 
younger and somewhat lighter than he was. 

** You’re a plucky cub enough, I daresay. 
Now then, Cole, you hide that fellow, and 
I'll manage this,” and, squaring his arms, 
he need his preparations for battle. 
Whilst we were parleying in elegant pre- 
lude, Maurice had gone to the door, locked 
it, put the key in his pocket, and coming 
al ide me, said: 

“ Terry, I'll stand by you to the last, and 
we will give them a thrashing for the honor 
of Kilmoyle. Now come on.” 

His face was dark with passion; the blood 
pry + | over his lip gave him a sayage look ; 
and Cole, who did not quite understand why 
he should be called on to break his night's 








that really it? It was a telegraph-office outside each door was a little mound of | 


clerk, then, I suppose ? You must think me 
a goose, Philip, for wondering who it could | 
have been.” 

He smiled at her folly; then crossing the | 
room toa desk, where he kept his private | 
papers, brought her one of those pencil-writ- | 
ten documents at which most of cur hearts | 
have sometimes beat high. It was a tele- 
gram from Briswick, relating to the state of 
a former patient, and bearing date the day | 
before their marriage. 

Elsie hung her head. He could not bear 
the sight of her ashamed look, and he 
stoo and kissed her forehead. 

‘* ] will speak to old Isott to-morrow,” he 
said; “these confounded old women who 
have nursed one and washed one, as a baby, 
can never be brought to understand that one 
is oid enough to be let alone.” 

** And you are not angry with me?” — 

- ry with you? Oh, my poor child!” 
he aid, sitting down again, with a heavy 
sigh; “I hoped I should have made you 
happy, and it seems I have only made you 
troubled, and anxious, and wretched, It 


would have been better for you if you had 

never seen me.” 
‘*You must be an 
‘ould not speak so,” 


with me, or you 
e answered, ‘ You 


shoes and boots of all sorts. 
the echoes of some distant surf saluted our 
ears ; 
wonder with a n 
along: 

‘* Do you hear tem snoring ? 
of them there must be !"’ 

As Mr. Cuffe proceeded down the pas- 
sage, he ted now and then and listened 
at the < , and I was aware, as we pro- 


od, said, as we walked 


ceeded, of creakings behind us as if one were | 


gently opened, 

“This,” said Mr, Cuffe, ‘is your room— 
No.7. You have the best in the lot. Boyd 
| is away—Putland is in the sick dormitory; 
| and there's only Grierson and—” 

Just at this moment some heavy body, 

| flying through the air and skimming over 
my head, came from behind. In an instant 
| we were in darkness, as Mr. Cuffe, with one 
hand on the door-handle, was lighting us into 
| our bedroom. 

“Tn y you off for that! I know you, 
my boy,” gasped the tutor, who had been 
knocked against the door by a hard bolster, 
“You boys, go in, and wait till I come 

| the light, Just look out, O’Brien, for 
| that.” 


A sound like | Daddy ?” 


and Maurice, answering my look of | if it’s worth taking, we sha’n't lick 


What a lot | bed, and which I had 


| 


| 
| 


As Mr, Cuffe groped his way along the | 


sleep, suggested a basis for negotiations of 


peace. 
** If you have got anything in your bores, 
we will let you off,” he said. “ Sha’n't we, 


** Let us see what the louts have first, and 
them.” 

And acting in that spirit, Grierson made 
a rush at the box which stood beside my 
un when 
he thought fit to rouse up. With a spring I 
stood before him, and shouted : 

** You musn’t touch my things;” and as I 
said so, received a blow in the face which 
sent me staggering towards the middle of 
the room. It was but for asecond. I knew 
nothing of boxing, but I was strong and 
active, and in the twinkling of an eye my 
knuckles tingled with the sharp, quick jar 
produced by a blow delivered on a bone, 
and blood ran from Grierson’s lip. 

I cannot tel! what followed. was aware 
that Cole and Maurice were engaged in a 
similar struggle ; whilst Grierson and I pum- 
meled and cuffed each other, and scuflled 
and wrestled all over the room. 

Chairs were overturned—-water-bottles and 





basins and basin-stands went crashing on 
the floor. . Like most Irish boys, we were | 
unacquainted with any scientific mode of | 
giving black eyes and bloody noses, but eyes | 
were puffing and swelling, and noses and 
lips were bleeding on both sides, 
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with force against the edge of my 
I gasped out, ‘Do you give in?” 
answered by a feeble blow in the ribs. Still 
his strength was failing, and fall after fall 
brought him nearer to submission; Maurice 
and Cole, better matched, a were 
whirling in the eddies of combat among the 
beds and overturned chairs. 

“Let us in to see fair play.” Gentle 
knocks and urgent entreaties imed the 
anxiety of the boys, who had been aroused 
by the scuffle, to join in the fray. But we 
were little inclined to listen to such appeals. 
With nostrils distended, fast- eyes. 
dishevelled hair, swollen hands and lips and 
cheeks, and torn clothes—the only sounds 
inside the room being our heavy breathing 
and the thumps of and the knocking 
about of the scanty furniture—we fought on 
till a cry escaped from my ent 5 
and he exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh, my foot ! my foot !” 
He had trodden on a piece of glass. I was 
terrified. Cole, hastening to his friend, who 
was sitting on the bed in agony, ran to the 
door and cried out: 


“Some of you ring the doctor’s bell; 
mn <9 cut his foot open.” 
seen at my grandfather's 
t dents, and in imaltesioa 


in wi 

at I had observed, I poured out water 

basin, tore a strip off one of the shirts 
my box, and ed the cut; but the 
glass was inside, and i could not staunch the 
Maurice had unlocked the door, and was 
beside Cole, watching the fainting 

terror and pity, when we were 
aware of a tall man gliding am us; his 
white hair flowing over his shoulders from 
the silver band of a large black velvet cap; 
his face round ‘and florid and smooth; ani- 
mated by an expression full of re and 
calmness. His figure was shrouded in a 
dark velvet dressing-gown; and although he 
had not long been roused, Dr. Ball looked as 
if he were quite ready to sit for his portrait ; 
his theory, indeed, being, that no one should 
ever be in such a hurry as not to be able to 
appear in the utmost propriety of dress. He 
looked at the scene before him with some 
kind of curiosity, if not surprise, set down 
his candlestick with deliberation, and sitting 
down on the bed beside Grierson, having 
previously placed a handkerchief across his 
own knees, took his leg upon his lap, and 
examined the cut in silence. Then he put 
his hand into his breast, drew out a small 
case, and produced from it a spiteful-look- 
ing, shining implement of steel, with which 
he Nw the glass, and by a steady 
tug, which made the lad utter a bitter cry, 
pulled it out of the wound. At the doorway 
were shadowy faces; a faint murmur came 
from the passage as the doctor, selecting 
another implement from his case, it 
to and fro in the fissure. Then with lint 
from the same inexhaustible case, and with 
water and scissors, he made a bandage round 
the wound, placed the limb on the bed, took 
up his candle, and surveyed us slowly one 
after the other. 

“Such are the fruits of disobedience— 
the results of strife and contention,” ke said 
at last. “‘If you were the beasts of the 
field, you could not tear and wound each 
other more cruelly; but the beasts have 
none to guide them—you have. They have 
none to correct them—you shall find that 
you have. Mr. Cuffe,” he added, “ stay in 
this cubicle to-night in one of the spare beds. 
The surgeon must see Grierson early in the 
morning.” Ard the tall figure vanished. 

I felt relieved when he went; and yet I 


# 


wished he had said something to me. There | 


was a cold displeasure in his eye as he look- 
ed into my face, more hard to bear than 


hurling matches after one or two hard fights 

paaty Grierson, the very first mene 
to the green where we played, 

limping as he was, shook bands with me and 

d—*‘' Brady is one of the old stock,” 

and my reputation was made by the stories 


whieh gone abroad over the school, for 
Grierson was one of the Ajaxes of the field. 
But I cherish no especial for my board- 





THE QUEEN OF THE SAVANNAH. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. 








J 
\ 


ig 


i 
Hi 
i 


iE 
iF 
if 
i 
| 
H 


eke 
zie 


band reached the outskirts of 


Go oe eg 


stant barred > ae, and which the 
Sa with the utmost dif- 
ty. 


The Stag, however, without 
entirely the precautions by the In- 
dians when they are on war in 
order to throw out their enemies, felt so 
certain, however, that the white men would 
Apecheria, owing 7 th eons > 
A eria, to the obsta- 
cles — w asl caren theme it before 
them, and, above all, ignorance 

hy of this country, the last 

place of the Indian braves, that he 

w t little time in masking his trail, 
~ continued to advance almost in a straight 

2. 


built, as well as materials employ 
an important town must have stood here 
once on a time. In the centre stood a teocalé 
which time had respected, on a 
which were the ruins of a temple, whose 
vast and massive testafied to its 
ancient splendor, which was now 

fled. There was something at once 

and majestic in the t of these ruins sud- 
Geuly titng te the midst of a virgin forest. 
They were the last traces of a forgotten 
world, whose memory the present inhabi- 
tants of the country have lost, and trample 
on their dust with a carelees foot. 

The Stag had selected these ruins to camp 
in. The warriors therefore established them- 
selves in this city, probably founded by the 
Chichimecs at ot ye when, 
by the hand of ‘ tee Ae seage~ = 
great migration, i ‘the course 
their mysterious halts those formidable 
cities whose imposing ruins are still visible 
in different parts of New Spain. The Co- 
manches during their wagabond rambles 
about the desert had many times camp- 
ed at this solitary spot, w strong po- 
sition offered them a shelter against the 





words. It was a keen reproach to be stared | attacks of their numerous. enemies, men 


at with such haughty contempt; and as I! and wild oe ge 
looked at my face in the glass, and turned | about in search 


to Maurice, who had got into bed, and had 
sullenly given his hand to me, I became 
aware that our first interview with Dr. Ball 
was not of a nature to impress him in our 
favor. My eyes were puted and painful, 
and my cheeks shining and swelled out with 
blows; my lips like a negro’s. Maurice was 


not much better; Cole and Grierson bore | 
similar marks of the tray; and Mr. Cuffe, | 


as he walked round us with his candle, had 
some reason for saying ‘‘Our mothers 
would not know us.” 


If any dreamer cherishes visions of Uto- | 


pia as possible realities, let him remember 
what his life was at a school, and cease to 
hope. Who can withstand the tyranny of 
that oligarchy which arises in the little re- 
public, and which has ever a despot of its 
own? For two —_ my life was as bear- 
able, in virtue of my prowess on the night 
of my arrival, as the duresse of attendance 
and compulsory learning could make it, I 
was chosen into the upper twenty for our 


Ntecile prey. i 
a . It was at 
| the summit of the teocali, in the ruins of 
the temple, which had heard the death cries 


‘of many victims offered as a holocaust to 


Hiutzilo- 


| the implacable and 
chief re- 


sangui 
| pochtli, the god of war, het the 
solved to establish his camp. 


scaled the bramble and cactus covered steps 
that led to the top of the artificial hill, and 
| on reaching the temple, after lighting seve- 
ral fires to prepare ‘heir meal, chey cut 
down a quantity of oranches, which they 
intertwined so as to form a species of roof 
over one of the halls of the temple. There, 
ata signal from the chief, the two ladies 
were installed, who, however precarious this 
shelter might be, were glad to take refuge 
in it, and escape for awhile from the stern 
glances of their ferocious conquerors, and 
recover from the terrible sheck ghey had 
endured. 






















































































































Deus Reatieie Oa cane Op geen 02 Go ven awaited 
alone with daughter, whose weakness | they 
/ wes comes, wos 55 be Dar oh 5 20s of breakfast 
furs which chief, doubtless through a | domo 
feeling of compassion, had ordered to be 
ioun, ves sir diene Tee 
young was 
‘ “which had. fallen on her after 
snare to which she had fallen a 
was succeeded by a violent fever 
with delirious and nervous attacks, 
ae eee pop ety wae 
was reason to fear that her health would 
shook gi 
had tried to come to her help by ordering 
his men not to ond Wy woes sey 
Bo Oe Oe eee wen capaain, tas 
se See tes teed bes Gan this ber 
them under the circumstances. 
Dona Bumilia did not know what means 
she should employ to calm her daughter's 
terrifying nervous excitement. Alone among 
sa whom she justly regarded as im- 
plocthle foes, wanting the somelles which we 
wens necusiony Bet bes Peet OS Sto “T will not attempt to deny it, madam,” 
only hold her to her heart to pre- | he said. . 
vont her dashing her head against the wall “ What harm have I done you, who have 
im one of these nervous attacks, Dona | been living for more than twenty be- 
Emilia passed the whole night without sleep, | neath my roof, where you were in 
ee Sees over the girl whose | through charity; whom my 
madness poeans 0 Gtie Gunde, loves and places confidence in?” 

: and who no longer recognizing her mother,| ‘A confidence which I still possess, 
We unconscious of the place where she madam. But why lose our time in vain dis- 
Mp made the strangest remarks to her, cussions? The open step I have taken 
; asked her the most singular questions with | must oe S Sy eS oe 
at that volability which fever produces. made up, and that I shall not besi- 
bE Toward the close of at the moment | tate or recoil in the execution of the plan I 
1 wheats dams bbe % Se , the have formed.” 

S . frenzy ; she her| ‘* What you are doing is horrible; you re- 
| a eyes fell a sleep which restored her quite with the blackest ingratitude the kind- 
ji poor mother a little hope and coutage. At | ness with which my family has overwhelmed 
Pi sions ‘Re ground ini o pocket off sins That fe the word "he 
oa on n a he ® 
ples by Dona Emilis’s side, and withdrew | with a bitter yy ty 
without uttering « word. Several hours | short useless recriminations, and lay down 
elapsed in this ; the Red Skins, while | the question distinctly, let me make a con- 
attentively their captives, left | fession which will establish our position to 
them constantly alone, them all | each other.” 
they required with a of affeo- ete ee 
tionate eagerness, but not troubling them | tion have make to me 
with indiscreet questions or disagreeable in- “T, madam,” he drawing himself 
ene ie ee ean Since een ae on her a fiendish 
their arrival at the the chief had not glance, am son of Sow, 
to ao ° 
while them attentions which revealed Teeted down. Do you now understand why 
an uous care on his part. I hate you, and why you are here ?” 
Dona Diana's nag Py yt im- yd A og her hands 
proved—nature, powerful despair, ‘‘ we are Ned 
ccieden to ole a trying struggle,| Dona Diana was annihilated ; she sfancied 
eventually triumphed over the disease. | it was all a fearful dream. 
ee a attentive ten- ‘No, madam,” he replied in his calm and 
at length became convalescent; | metallic voice, “‘ your safety is in your own 
a trighifal poction nich fetal My eat Y” she asked 
and the in w “My safety ? ironical’y. 
had p'aced apt poy pa “Yes, madam, your — You are 
reality. She did not dare reflect on the fu- | really conscious the si in which 
ture, for, alas, that was perhaps a terrible | you are, I assume? You are thoroughly 
death amid torture or dishonor, a hundred | convinced that you are in my power, and 
fold worse than death. Hence a gloomy sor- | that no human help can save ” 
row took possession of the maiden. She * Yes, but God remaine God, who ser, 
spent her days leaning over the wall, and | and will save us,” she ex fervently, 
with her eyes fixed on the im land- | ‘God who will foil your odious machina- 
scape that surrounded her looked - | tions!” 
Sooke atonnh ben, atthe taaubartonin. “God!” he said, with a hoarse _- 
she did not even think ef drying, coursed | “‘ You forget, madam, that I am a Co- 
slowly down her pale, thinned cheeks. manche, and thas your God is not mine. 
Mother and daughter remained thus side , Bow your head before the fatality that 
by side, daring to confide to each other | crushes you. Your God, if He exist, is 
their ble thoughts, awaiting the coming | powerless against me. I deride His power!” 
catastrophe which it was impossible for ** Silence, blasphemer! The God you dare 
them te foresee or avoid. Days thus suc- | to defy can, if He pleases, crush you in a 
ceeded days without prod any change | moment.” 
in their position ; revealed to ** Let Him do so then, and I will believe 


served for them, when on the morning od 


food, informed them that the chief had ar- 
rived on the previous evening at the teocali, 
on his return from a distant expedition he | 
had been obliged to make, and asked per- | 
mission to speak to them after breakfast. 
On hearing this requ which was how- 
ever, made politely, Diana turned 
pale and shud with horror; she under- | 
stood that her fate would de on this in- 
terview, and spite of herself she trembled. 
Dona Emilia smiled ironically. 

** Why pretend such great courtesy to cap- 
e Bat tives?” replied, bitterly. ‘* Is not your 
‘ chief our master? As far as I am aware; a 
master does not i i 


4 to his 
coming to bis slaves.” 

“The sachem ord ved his warrior to speak 
as he has done,” the Indian made answer. 
** The warrior has obeyed ; my mother must 
not be angry with ™ 

*] am not angry with you, Indian,” she 
eaid, less rudely, desiring not to alienate 
this man, who, ever since he served them 
es - had displayed a species of rough pity. “‘ 
do not at all think of making you respon- 
sible for orders which you must neither dis- 
‘ cuss nor hesitate to carry out; still I will 
, remark to you that as we are the prisoners 
i of your sachem, as you term him, we have 
no means toavoid the interview he requests, 
and that, tly, it is ry for 
him to ask a permission which he can very 
well do without.” 

“Good! My mother «peaks well; hence | 
the sachem may come after breakfast ’” | 

* He can come when he thinks proper. 
We will receive him, as he desires it.” 

The Indian went out, and the two ladies 
were left alone. 

** We are guing to know our fate at last,” 

Dona Emilia said, with a feigued indifference 
: ; she was far from feeling. 
4 ; “ Yes,” her a wy replied, sorrowfully. 
** Heaven grant a feeling of pity may 
still reside in the heart of this savage, and 
that the propositions he makes us, may not 
be of such a nature that we must decline 
them.” 

** Heaven grant it, indeed, my daughter! 
Alas, who knows what fate reserves for us! 
Perhaps you will regret that you did not die 
during your illness.” 

The girl remained silent for a moment, 




















in Him.” And he raised his head and looked 
up defiantly at the heavens, ‘‘ But, no,” he 


the tenth day after their arrival at the teo- | added a moment after, “all these things are 
cali, the Inc who seemed specially told falsehoods invented by the priests to hold 
off to them and supply them with | men in awe. You are here in my power, I 


repeat, and no power, human or divine, will 
liberate you; but, as I said, it is easy for 
you to leave this place in freedom within an 
hour, if you please.” 

‘* After insult, mockery, that is the right 
way,” she said contemptuonsly. 

“ i am no more mocking }ou now than I 
insulted you before; I am speaking frankly, 
and offe you an honorable in, which 
you can accept or refuse as you please.” 

**A bargain,” she murmured a hollow 
voice. 

**Yes,” he continued, ‘‘a bargain; and 
why not? Listen to me. I hate your fa- 
mily, madam, with all the hatred that a 
human heart can hold; but you personally 
fever offended me, and I have, therefore, 
no reason to wish you harm. Then, there 
is another thing which pleads in your favor; 
why should | conceal it any longer? I love 
your daughter.” 

** Villain!” Dona Emilia exclaimed, as 
she rose and walked toward him. 

Dona Diana threw herself wildly into her 
mother’s arms, and buried her face in her 
hands, crying desperately, 

** Mother, mother, save nie !” 

“ Fear nothing, daughter,” she replied; 
“this man can insult us, but he will never 


level.” 

The Indian listened to these words with- 
out a muscle of his face quivering. 

““I expected this outburst,” he said 
calmly; ‘* but you will reflect; I repeat that 
I love your daughter, and intend her to be 
mine.” 

** Never,” the two ladies exclaimed despe- 
rately. 

** At that price alone,” he continued stoi- 
=_ ** you will be free; if not, prepare for 
death.” 


** Yes, yes,” Dona Emilia burst forth pas- 
sionately, “‘ yes, we will die, but both by 
our own will, Ah! you feel very certain of 
the success of your odious plot, but you 
have calculated badly, villain; the death 
with which you threaten us, we invoke as 
the supreme refuge left us. You are masters 
of our life, but not of our death. We defy 
you.” 

The Indian burst into a laugh. 

** Look at your vial,” he said, in his calm, 





and then a gloomy smile played round her 
pale lips. 

** Mother,” she asked, ‘‘ have you kept 
your vial?” 

“Yes,” Dona Emilia answered; “ it still 
contains enough to kill us both.” 

“In that case rejoice; mother,” 
maiden answered, alsaost gayly, ‘ we bave 
nothing more to fear! Whatever proposi- 
tion this crafty chief may make to us, we 
are always certain of getting out of his 
clutches, and finding refuge in death.” 

** It is well daughter !"" Dona Emilia re- 
plied, a« she took Diana in her arms, and 
pressed her passionately to her heart 

“ So great is the effect thata powerful reso 
(he) lution always produces, that ibe two ladies 


ne ate 
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cutting tone, “it no longer contains any 
j acid, Yesterday some harmless soporifics 
| were mixed with your food, and, during 
| your sleep, you were robbed of the formi- 
dable weapon in which you had trusted 
rather too prematurely. Believe me, madam, 
you had better yield. I give you eight days 
| to reflect; it would be easy for me to carry 
| off your daughter, but I prefer receiving 
her voluntarily from you.” 

He accompanied these remarks with a 
mocking laugh, avd left the room, without 
waiting for an answer, which the two un- 
happy women could not have given him, 
so anihilated were they by the frightful 

| revelation which had just been made to 
| them. 


succeed in humiliating us to his own | y 






the 

suspected it; but no matter. on, ex- 

“ Does it intercat you ?” 

“* Enormously.” 

“Ah!” be said, giving him an inquiring 
. “Oh, simply from an artistic point of 
what value I set oh you, and wher faith T 
have in your 
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The peon obeyed with the passive resig- 
nation of a good servant, and after a few 
efforts a rather large bi started and fell 
to the ground. 

“Very good,” the count said; “ go on; 
now this one.” A second stone, larger than 


the first, fell, and revealed the entrance of | th 


& cave. 
** Now,” the count continued, ‘* enlarge 
the passage.” 
‘* By heavens!” the Canadian exclaimed, 
‘* that is prodigious, and we can pass through, 
horses and all.” 


you 

the haciendas of any size in this country 
were built by the first conquistadors of the 
country, who, being daily exposed to the at- 
tacks of the Indians, were obliged to d 
passages of this nature, which allow 
them, in the event of a siege, to procure 
provisions, or call im the aid of their friends 
and allies ?” 

** And you are not afraid to show this pas- 
sage to me?” the Canadian said, in wonder- 
ment. 

‘* Why should I be afraid? I repeat, that 
you area friend, and that I have faith in 
you.” 

“That is true,” the Canadian replicd ; 
‘but, no matter,” he added, with a shake 
» Fay head, “you have run a tremendous 

** Nonsense,” the count continued, with a 
careless shrug of the shoulder. ‘‘ With 
ou Y” 

While they were conversing, Diego Lopez 
and his comrades had worked so well that 
the entrance was new wide enough for the 
little band to pass. 

**Come,” said the count. 

They went in, and when the last peon had 
passed through, the count continued— 

** Now, Diego Lopez, put the stones back 
in their place as well as you can, for it is 
useless to show other people the road we 
have taken.” 

The peons set to work, and in less than 
half an hour the entrance was once more 
hermetically closed, and so skillfully, that 
- one —_ have detected it from the out- 
side. passage in which the Spaniards 
found themselves was probably lighted by a 
multitude of imperceptible fissures, which 
at the same time renewed the stock of air; 
for although the entrance had been stop 
up, it was not dark, and it was perfectly 
easy to breathe. Cut in the rock, the roof 
of this passage was lofty envugh fora man 
to pass through comfortably on horseback— 
it was arched; the ground was dry and 
covered with a fine sand of a golden-yellow. 

The count placed himself at the head of 
the little party and gave a signal to start. 
At first the passage d ded rather ab- 
ruptly, and from the noise the travellers 
heard over their heads, they understood that 
they were passing beneath the bed of the 
river; but gradually the ground rose gently, 
an’ the passage jed with i rable 
windings, opening out every now and then 
into long galle:ies, which showed that the 
first owners of this hacienda, as prudent 
people, retained several issues. At regular 
distances, they came to massive iron doors, 











which the count op a hid- 
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a doctor; but when 
in a few words how, on being found half 
dead, he was transported to the spot where 
he now was, his memory at once returned, 
and he earnestly begged the doctor to in- 
form the count that as he was refreshed b: 
e and rested by the sleep which 
had resulted from it, he earnestly requested 
to see his savior in order to thank him for 
the service he had done him, and to ask him 
to let him return as soon as possible to the 
Hacienda del Bario, where matters of the 
greatest importance summoned him. The 
count and the Canadi 
to the young man, and after congratulatin 
him on the fortunate change which ha 
taken place in him in so short a time, pressed 
him to tell them all that bad happened. 
Don Melchior, on recognizing the count, 
who during his visit to the hacienda had 
displayed much interest in him, had no dif- 
ficulty in gecounting what ha) happened in 
the fullest detail, the more so because 
knowing the count to be on very intimate 
terms with Don Annibal Saldibar, he b 
that the Spanish gentleman —_ help him 
in the plan he meditated. count was 
overwhelmed with grief on hearing the mis- 
fortune which had happened to Dona Emilia, 
and i diatel pected that the daring 
abduction to which she bad been a victim 
was the reven§® of the Red Buffalos, those 
constant foes of Don Annibal. But there 
was some mystery about this skillfully ar- 
ranged aud boldly executed é¢xpedition. He 
pected t hery, though it was impos- 
sible to rest those s ions on one person 
more than another. is anxiety was the 
greater because it was probable that the 
ravishers, after their snare was successful, 
had returned to the impenetrable deserts 
which seerved them as refuge, and where it 
was impossible to pursue them, especiall 
owing to the state of confusion into whic 
the country was thrown by the decisive pro- 
nunciamento uf which Don Annibal was oue 
of the principal chiefs, and was stripped of 
any hope of co-operation 7 the Spaniards. 
The situation was serious, and the count did 
not know how to escape from it. 
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ve sworn never more to serve the Spanish 
govenpnent} I am, ‘ore, free to act 
rea ” 


ches have no remarks to make to you on 
subject, excellency; perhaps it is bet- 
ter that Ie tbouid be so; besides, you know 
better than I do what lino of conduct you 
ought to hold.” 

** Believe me, my friend, that the one I 
am ting is the best.” 

“Ther,” Don Melchior remarked, sadly, 
“you condemn me to remain here *” 

“Yes, till you receive fresh orders, my 
friend," the Canadian said, good-humoredly; 
but do not feel vexed, young gentleman; 
get well again as nickiy as you can, and 

ou shall enter on campaign against the 

«1 Skins in our company.” 

**Do you promise mo that?” the young 
man asked, with a start of joy. 

** I swear it, on the faith of Oliver Clary. 
You are too brave to be left behind.” 

The young man thanked him warmly, and 
feeling easier in his mind, he fell back on 
his bed, ard was soon fast asleep. On the 
morrow at sunrise, the count and the Cana- 
dian entered the chamber of the wounded 
man to take leave of him—but they found 
him dressed and ready to start. 

‘You know very well that you are not to 
accompany us,” 

“It is not my intention, either,” he an- 
swered. 

* Still you are preparing to leave the ha- 
cienda.”’ 

“ Yes—and probably at the same time as 
yourself.” 

** Hum !” said the Canadian, as he took a 
side glance at the young man, whose hand- 
some masculine face, pale with suffering, 
had an expression of energetic will. ‘* You 
seem quite resolved,” he said. 

yes Foatever may happen, yes.” 

There was a silence. 

“Ve ,” the Canadian continued ; 
‘* wait for me here for six hours.” 

‘What are you going to do!” Don Mel- 
chior exclaimed. 

“On my revurn I will tell you; do you 
pledge me your word *” 

“T do.” 


“* Very good.” 

Without adding a word, Oliver went out, 
making the count a sign to follow him. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
> 
Ceartship Among the Scotch Peas- 
antry. 

A “Royal Commission” has developed 
some curioas facta with reference to the 
manner in which courtship is carried on 
the Scotch peasants. Fora young 
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** Listen to me,” said the Canadian, who 
during the young man's recital b male 
the slightest remark. ‘ The aff which 


you are talking, is beyond the pale of the 
common law. ish troops will be of no 
more use to you than Mexican. You have 
deal with Red Skins, do not overlook that 
‘act. n 

“We know it perfectly well,” the count 
epepted; “but how does that advance 
us ” 


“Pardon me, excellency, but I am ac- 
quainted with Indian habits. During the 
fifteen years I have been traversing the 
devert in all directions I have had time to 
study them, hence I believe myself in a po- 
sitiun to give you good advice.” 

* Speak, my friend, speak,” the count ex- 
claimed. 

* Explain yourself, caballero,” the young 
man said imploringly. 


man to call on a young woman in the day- 
time, or to talk with her in the presence of 
other people, even though they may be her 
nearest relatives, is a grave offence against 
the conventionalities. The time for such 
intercourse is at midnight. The lad comes 
under the lassie’s window and whistles, or 
in some other way informs her of his pre- 
sence. She thereupon lets him into the 
house, or oftener goes out tohim. The call 
lasts from one to two hours. Curiously 
enough, all attempts to persuade the grown 
people, the fatoers and mothers, to discou- 
rage so absurd and otherwise objectionable 
a practice, have thus far proved futile. 


(#~ A Detroit paper tells a story of honest 
industry insufficiently rewarded. It is of a 
Cincinnati editer who, it — makes one 
suit answer for the changes o the ear. He 





“One of two things will happen,” the 
Canadian continued ‘* Either the Red Skins 
have seized Dona Emilis and her daughter in 
order to massacre them, or they have car- 


gets a suit of thick clothing as cold weather 
comes on, and by the time hot weather ar- 
rives it is worn sufliciently thin to rerve for 
thin clothes. 
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The Effect of Cheap Wines, 

Much has been said and written in favor 
of the production of cheap wines in tite 
comntny means enting drunken- 
pens he Seer ites boon that such 
ine would not lead to intoxication, while 
use would supplant the taste for 
and 


more destructive liquors. There 
very contradictory statements in 
the condition of those habitual 
drinkers in the wine ng 
Travellers in the same lo- 


to see th through the 
Dr. Hol- 


witzerland, taken notes 
bj and in a recent letter 
speaking of the vin- 
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The people drink their cheap white wine 
here to drunkenness. A boozier set than 

around the multitudinous cafes here it 
would be hard to find in any American city. 
The grand difference in the drunkenness of 


Rates of Advertising. 
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ia | 
good natured, and the man who is 
with whiskey is a demon. 
is no murdering, no fighting, no wrangling. 
The excitement is worked off in singing, 
shouting and all sorts ef insane-jabber.” 

The consequences of wine drunkenness, 
seem to be less serious than those produced 
by whiskey, just as it is considered that 
adulterated whiskey makes a drunken man 
more demoniac than pure spirits. Dr. Hol- 
land goes on thus: 

Wh de ed yay in settled in my mind. 
Cheap wine is not the cure of intemperance. 
The people here are just as intemperate as 





they are in America, and, what is more, 
there is no public sentiment that checks in- 
tem ice in the least. The wine is fed | 
freely to children, and by all classes is re- 

rded as a perfectly legitimate drink. Fail- 
= to find the solution of the temperance 
question in the Maine law, failing to per- 
ceive it in the various modes and move- 
ments of reform, I, with many others, have 
looked with hope to find it in a cheap and 
comparatively harmless wine; but for one, 
I can look in this direction hopefully no 
a I firmly believe that the wines of 
Switzerland are of no use except to keep 
out whiskey, and that the advantages of the 
wine over the whiskey are not very obvious. 
It is the testimony of the best men in Swit- 
serland—those who have the highest good of 
the people at beart—that the increased 
growth of the grape has been steadily and 
correspondingly attended by the increase of 
drunkenness, They lament the planting of 
a new vineyard as we, at home, regret the 
opening of a new grog shop.” 


Origin of a Pepular Phrase. 
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SEN (Unroasted!, Be., Fe Syp., best 


ree quantities ¢ 


by 


We warrant e!! the roods we sell to give entire at- 
iefaction. If they are not satisfactory, can be 
xpense, within thirty 


at our ¢ 


have the moncy refunded. 

CAUTION.—Ase some enone, b= a. 
piacos, imitate our name style ° 
and ding ews, at 

friends should be very careful to sane in 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA C€0., 
Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY STREET. 


Poet-Orrice Box No. 5643 New Yous Crrr. 
oo3l -tf 








To a confusion of words p need alike 
we owe the phrase “ not worth a damn,” in 
which the last word represents watcr-eresa, 
The Anglo-Saxon name of the cress was 
ceree; aud this, by that transposition of 
the r, #0 common in the earlier stage of our 

suage, and which gave us dird for brid, 
and burn for bren, became eres. But for a 
long time it retained its original form; and 
a man who meant to say that anything was 
of very little value, aid sometimes that it 
was not worth a rush, and others that it was 
not worth a cerse, or kerse. For example 
(one of many), see this passage of ‘ Piers 
Ploughman’s Vision :” 


Wisdom and wit now 

Is nought worth a kerse, 

But if it be carded with coveitise, 
As clothers kemben his wolle. 


Identity of sound between two words led 
to a misapprehension which changed the old 


phrase into ‘‘not worth a curse;" and e 
liking for variety, which had not been with- 
out its influence, even in the vocabulary of 


oaths and objurgations, led to the substitu- 
tion to which we owe ‘‘ not worth a damn.” 
But for one variety of this phrase, which is 
peculiar to this country, and which is one of 
its very few original peculiarities, *‘* not 
worth a continental damn,” I am at a loss 
to assign a source; except that it may be 
found in that tendency to vastness of ideas 
and that love of annexation of which we 
are somewhat justly accused, and which 
crop out even in our swearing.—Richard 
Grant White in The Galazy. 

[The pbrase ‘continental damn” prob- 
ably came in use after the old “ continental 
currency.” As that currency was almost 
worthless, so a continental ‘‘ damn” was de- 
preciated beyond what the «wearers of previ- 
ous times could have imagined. This seems 
to us a more probable explanation than that 
given by Mr. White.—2d. Sat. ve. Post.) 


Sunshine or Moonshine. 

‘The Stockholm Aftonbladet gives a curi- 
ous letter from Ericsson, the inventer of the 
caloric machine. The following passages 
occur in it: 

“Calculations which I have just com- 
pleted have satisfied me that if the sun's 
rays, now wasting their strength en the 
house roofs of Philadelphia, were condensed, 
they might be used to set 5,000 steam-en- 
gines, of 20-horse power each, in metion. 
. » To give an i , let us supp 
a Swedish square mile (equal to 49 English) 
covered with condensing apparatus and sun 
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Performing Animals. 
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horses to feign lame- 
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a handsome, moderately monthly of inter- 
esting, entertaining and weeful matter for all. Ex- 
P of ham bugs, q and ewindles; lives of 
the rich men of the how they 
thetr wealth ; new arts po th -- gp ee 
oe See Pees young, end choice 
miscellany, attractive illustrations for all. 
ar Falarged with new volume, giving ewr 1 500 
square inches of reading, pict c., each monih for 
by 4 ~~ ‘a Year. 
am Get it ediers Tf im your place, at 5 
cts. By mail to localities ere no dealers, 
50 cts. a yeer, or 7 cta. ly. None free. 





GENUINE 


WALTHAM 


WATCHES 


T 


Greatly Reduced Prices, 


Silver Huating Watches 
Gold Hunting Watches, 13 karat cases 


Gold Hunting Watehce, Ladies’ size 


Every Watch warranted by special certificate from 
the American Watcd ( 

We will send these Watches by Express with bill to 
collect on delivery to any part of 

rehaser the privilege to examine the 

Watch before paying. 
ve 

ferent kinds, wit 
we will send to any ene on application. 

We invite a compart 
others, and any Watch that ders not cive satis 


exch 


$18 00 
80 00 
70 00 


Company. 


8 descriptive price list explain- 


ices of each, which 
son of our prices with any 
‘action 


or the money will be refunded. 


t@” Please mention that you saw this in the Se- 
turday Evening Post. 

Addresa in oy | 

ecp>tt Ne. 619 


HeWARD & gen 
Breadway, New York. 





ranteed. 


20.0 


Wanted. Cire 
dec 5-4t 


Se. t-paid, for $1 
a ee WALTER HOLT & 0O., 
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SOLD. THE MAGNETIC POCKET 

TIME-KEEPER AND COMPASS, in 
a handsome case, with glass crystal, white enameled 
Gial, eter] and metal works, ordin 
sound apd serviceabic, warranted to 
time, apd keep in order two years. Satiefaction zua- 


watch size, 
jenote correct 
or 2 for Agcents 


Nassau Street, New York city. 
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and date of marriagé.~ 
Drawer No. 40, Fultonville, New 


© HUMBUG !_By sending 9 
mp, with age, height, color of eyes 


will receive, by return mail, a correct 


fotore husbond or wife, with name 
we W. FOX, P. O 
York. my?ta 





OLD! GOLD !—-My GOLDEN COMPOUND 
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demand for them 
cose ot py them 
by ordering directly from us.  oct2-2m 














RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


Prec: che tame ealiod este ite ders 
professional 


has retarned from his 


matinee Mopetienty 
‘ug his abecnce, anxious to 
visit to Havana, and will be prepared to receive them at bis office, 


and the larre number of afflicted 


ve the ald of his experience, that 


No. 607 . 

Dr. Suzmaan's faventions are the only established, secure, and comfortable radical curatives for Hernia, of 

Ruptare, in all ite varied forme and stages, in persons of every age, without regard to the duration of the 

Dr. Suzeman is of Do Banke Gaain, Homme, several years since for 

th hie meth of this most terrible of he one, from the result of 

his personal te 7 Se ee aieaein teleccas dls tag, cad Uapalee 
te. 











Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


Offers GnzATER apvawtaozs te Policy-holders than 
any company in this country. 


Incomromatzep A. D. 1851. Cuanrem Pearsrva.. 


T. F. PLUNKETT, President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Secretary. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Asst. Sec’y. 


Assets . oo . « « $1,000,000 
Ammual Imcome . . + + 800,000 
Dividends = annually, on the Contribution Plan, 
te are 
Dividends to Policy-holders thie year $.., 00u. 
The BE HIKE was the rrast Company in the 
United to make its Policies NON- 
Frey Policy issued by this Com ince April, 
se since 
4 _ is NON-FORFEITABLE, 80 expressed ip 
tl icy. 


An Annual Payment Life Policy ie wor forfeited 
failure to pay Premium when due, bat it is contina 
B force wu M chusetts Law of April, 1961. 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 


Owe annual payment will continue the policy in force 
two years and three days. 

Two annual payments will continue the policy in 
force tour years and twelve days. 

Three annual payments will continne the policy in 
force six years and twenty-seven days. 

Four annua! payments will continue the policy in 
force eight years apd forty-rix days. 

Five annual payments wil) continue the policy in 
force ten years and fifty-six days. 

Six snnual payments will continue the policy in force 
twelve years and forty-one da: 

Nineteen annua! payments will continu: tue policy 

im force thirty years and 161 days. 

All Endowment and Limited Payment Life Policies 
are toa “PAID UP NON-FORFEITABLE POLICY,” 
after onw Annual Premium has bocn paid. 

General Agent and anenart ho 1 

‘or van 
329 WALNUT 8&t., iledciphia Pa. 
W. EL ours, & 
febé-ly 845 SPRU 


D., Medical Exawiner, 
Philadelphia, 
t#@ AGENTS WANTED. 


CE 8t., 





QUEEN OF ENGLAND SOAP. 
Queen of England Soap. Queen of Engiand Soap 
For doing a family washing in the best and c 
ert manner. Guaranteed equal to any in the w ! 
Has a!) the strength of the old rosin with the 
mild and lathering he of genuine Castile. Try 


this splendid the 
4 EN CHEMICAL WORK 





jyily 48 North Front 8t., Philade! 
FOR ONE 
DOLLAR 


[Licensed by the United States Authorities.) 











ROBBED 


by unprincipled dealers, when by sending direct to 
EASTMAN & KENDALL, 65 Hanover St., Boston, 
Masa, you can have a choice in two or three hundred 
diff.rent articles for a dollar, and save two or three 
protite on Dry 


AND 


Fancy Goods of almost every kind. We now offer 
as commission to any one sending in a club of sixty 
im our Great One Price sale, 40 yards best Cotton 
Sheeting, and commission on larger and smaller clubs 
in the same propertioa when paid in other goods. 
The ladies are especially invited to send us a trial 
club. All goods damaged in transportation are re- 
placed frec of charge. Don't be 


CHEATED 


by small dealers into believing that they can sell as 
cheap as we do, for it is simply impossible. Our 
popular club system of selling is as follows: For $2 
we send 20 patent pen fountains (10 cta. for each) and 
checks describing 20 different articles to be sold fora 
dollar each. 8 for $3; 60 for 96; 100 for $10, &c. 
Sent by mail. Don't fail to send mency in Registered 
Letters. Single fountain and check, 10 cts. Send for 
Cireular and Exchange List. 

N, B. Oureale should not be classed with dollar 
jewelry sales and gift enterprieecs. 


EASTMAN & KENDALL, 


65 Hanever St., Boston, Mass. 
octi7-2m 





BELCHER, JAMES & CO.’S 


Great One Dollar Sale. 
THE MOST LIBERAL CONCERN OF THE 
KIND IN THE COUNTRY. 


G3” The smallest article on our checks can be 
exchanged at any time for a splendid large 
Concertina, or a five-botile revolving silver 
plated Castor, or twenty-four French Ste- 
reoscopic Views. 


e have on hand over a million dollars’ worth of 
The and moet val 
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are sent. If 
te the time! 
ip 
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will do well te stop fam E 
Cirewlar. Our he 
at her concern. 

AGENTS, LOOK HERE! 
For a Club of Th and we send 
following pa A or Saanen>—00 > 

; py Be a wide Sheedl 
ble French with 
velling 
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Hat aneine FLUID EXTRACT BUs | 
CHU |e pleasent im taste and odor, free trom 
inj unous Properties, and immediate in 116 seta. 








H EXTRACT BTS mawU 
gives health to 
the paiud ehoek. 8 : 
to, = @ epileptic fits ensec. 
; 

TINENCE of _, or 
Gceration «f » ner 5 bas of the 
oF pres es oe > te, 7 . 
USE'G :LMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT BUCAU. 





CON- 
of sexes, Ese BOLD'S 
Se 





([AKE NO ROU CNET Ae TL awe 


remedies for up 
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nOsk wasn 











MATTERED CONSTITUTIONS RE- 


stored by HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU. 








HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT 
BUOCHU 
8 & ofrta: dy 
mLannh ADR teen AER ou: * 
PLAINTS, kL r. 
and all diseases of the 


UsmiNaRY ORGANS, 
whether existing in 
MALE OR FEMALE, 


from waatever cause originating, and no matter of 
HOW LONG STANDING. 
Pramas of these uretie. 
f no treatment w wooo at or ix 


FSA Sone, Sd Be me Ne arora 
HEALTH AND HAPPINESS 











machines, * * * Let one-half the sur- ill force the beard to grow on th oothest Fora Club 
face be occupied by buildings, roads, &c., | fide, or hair on the baldest hosds thick and heavy, ia GREAT ONE DOLLAR SALE. cen: Web of heavy Wrown ‘or blenched vord | HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHUS® 
and we have still 648,000,000 square feet | ey C-1L X ¢ ae ~- a = A DRY and FANCY Ook 8 WOOLEN, ede Chetinel 1 Nagee or entered Alpaca Drove Pau 
free for our purposes, Now, as my ounden- | g4gtess M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoan, Ills. OEM PLATED WARE eeCute shwine pistot ye Castor, 1 ect tory balanced | =ssbiiahed upwarde of 18 years, prepared by 
oing sone + ee aoe MACHINES, CUTLERY, &c., &c. ves, with silver white metal Forks: i pair 
ee amply sufficient tor the produc- To be sold at the average price Each Print; 4 yards 
tion of 1-horse power, it follows that 64,800 | 60 PER MONTHE and jorge commissions Papohe- for clubs ab Geral other | bie width W: tor foaking: 1 Square Wool 
: t 100-b b paid to sell Wonder of the Worid and three! establish and our are warranted to cive Shawl; three Fo fine mere, H. =. HELMBOLD 
Keen-engnes < orse power cach Cal | cher discoveries. Address J. C. TILTON, Fitte- ion. of fon and coerced to sive | for pants and vest; | Poplin Dress Pattern: ° 
be worked with the rays thrown on a Swe- £. dect9-4¢, valucd at from $8 to $100. New Circular and | Turkey Morocco 
dish square mile, I assertthat * * * b full particulars sent free. N. i CLOUDMAN & CO., fe OU TY One Seadived and $10, presents DRUGGIST, 
condensing the rays of tho sun a force could 40 St., Boston, Mass. novadem "| “ORF Mbreb from G18 to 925. ond 
be created that might arrest the earth in| A GENTS WANTED to tell the newest, best from 960 to Larger Clabe AF wy! No. $04 Broadway, New York. 
the course. In a thousand years or so—a | (inate ine taria paces Beek anne at ine A MONTH TO AGENTS and a 80 | “Cin ayy Tae ne een, Be 
drop in the ocean of time—there will be no | Send for Circular. Address MARCUS L. B , No. $100 eons redeemable at my office, given bmw | se UScay aban. Send all money by 
coal left in Europe unless the sun be put in | 8 Cedar St., New York. (P. O. Box 4,069.) ; every Male and female agents wanted in B med = wy- 
requisition. Tre, the rays of the sun are | oe fren 6 with the 80 ce yf I sueunetate 1. & Hanes ro 
often prevented from reaching us; but, with | ~~ Sample retailing nt $290 for cents’ CL VAN | decl?-4t 7 and ® Bromfcld St, Boston, Mase 
such a large magazine whence fuel be | (UAE PROSUNT OMNIBUS,—Something § St., New York City. Inclose 2 cent : — 
obtained, without labor or transport to draw Q) Valuable to alt. stamp. oct3-¢m GENTS WANTE D.—“Magic Drawing. 
upon, experienced engineers will have no| bent free on rece!pt of stamp. ———— oe A Sheets.” Price 10 cents. Th —— j 
difficulty n laying up a store against Address Dr. X. PALMER, OUR DESTINY! WHAT 18 17 7—An | Adres 4. BARBET & BKO., Port B rom | 
rainy day.” a 8 East Warren Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. experienced clairvoyant wil, - rece pt of 50 sep3s-Om 
cents ™m ve a written destiny. 
| News of absent marriage, Ukences, fortu ENUINE PALS oUSsT 
&# The English two wooden-legge A DAY For A 2 | &e., given while im a state of trance. None have (Gennes be elt rom eee yoy | 91.95 per Bott 
waiker offers to walk quarter of a mile in| 10 0, Dat Fem Also ott Teoh) win whe see Oe Aes a the ful | cents; on lace 7B cents; extra dine 1; Imperiale 80 livered te aay He, or Six Bottles for $6.50. De- 
three minutes ! | $10 *. t. novil-tm "| E, Station D., New York. S00. 140 Breton hee | (QLD BY ORUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 
Peta Saati 
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Ah! how I shall sigh for the dear ones 
That meet me each morn at the door 

I shali miss the ‘“‘good-nights” and the 
See See pa 
The group on the green, and the 


65 

i 

lies 
tH 
bier 


and tasks are all ended. 
And death says, ‘‘ The school is dismissed 
t 


fo bid me good-uight and be Kian 


WIT AND HUATOR. 


Habits ef Herace Greeley. 


- 
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BY MARK TWAIN, OF THE TRIBUNE'S STAFF. 





Mr. Greeley sy up at three o'clock in 
the morning; for it is one of his favorite 
maxims that only rising can keep the 
health unimpaired the vigorous. 
He then awakes up all the household and 
assembles them in the library, by candle- 
light, and after quoting the beautiful lines: 


** Early to bed and early to rise 
Makes a man healthy, wealthy and wise,” 


he appoints each individual's task for the 
day, sets him at it with encouraging words, 


4 
3 
£ 
§ 
g 
i 
: 
5 


to say I never would sleep 
with him he broke himself of this un- 
fortunate habit. I have kept my word with 
bigoted and unwavering dclermination. 
At half-past eleven o'clock Mr. Greeley 
He shaves himself. He con- 
siders there is great virtue and econom 
in shaving himself. He does it with a 
razor, sometimes humming a part of a tune, 
(he knows part of a tune, and takes an in- 
nocent delight in ing it as the first 


that they could not recognize it, and, there- 
the is doubtless an un- 
conscious original composition of Mr. Gree- 
ley’s,) and sometimes, when the razor is es- 
as dull, he accompani:s himself with 
a “ tato bh 
e goes out into his model garden, 
and lies his vast store of agricultural 
to the amelioration of his cab- 
; after which he writes an able agri- 
ural article for the instrnction of Ameri- 
ean farmers, his soul cheered the while with 
the reflection that if cab were worth 
eleven dollars apiece his farm would 


next goes to breakfast, which is a 
frugal, abstemious meal with him, and con- 
of nothing but just such things as the 
market affords, nothing more. He drinks 
nothing but water—nothing whatever but 
water, and coffee, and tea, and Scotch ale, 
and lager beer, and lemonade with a fly in 
it—sometimes a house fly, and sometimes a 
horse fly, according to the amount of —_ 
ration ly 


to warm him up to his 
duties. break fas’ 


t he reads the Tri- 

, and enjoys the satisfaction 

of knowing that all the bri t things in it, 

written by Young, and Cooke, and Hazard, 

and m , are attributed to him by a con- 
fiding and infernal public. 

After breakfast writes a short edito- 

rial, and puts a large dash at the beginning 


# 


3 


: 


of it thus (——+,) which is the same as if he | 


put H. G. after it, and takes a savage plea- 
sure in reflecting that none of us under- 
strappers can use that dash, except in pro- 
fane conversation when chafing over the 
outrage. He writes this editorial in his own 
handwriting. He does it because he is so 
vain of his . He always did 
take an inordinate pride in his penmanship. 
He hired out once, in his young days, as a 
writing-master, but the enterprise failed. 
The pupils could not i 
with any certainty. His first copy was 


2p Drrto.—‘‘ Naw! By Jove, where?” 
lst Drrro.—‘“ ‘af 





un- 

studied way. But his cravat— it is into the 
arrangement of his cravat that he throws all 
his soul, all the powers of his great mind. 
After fi at it for forty minutes before 
the glass, it is perfect—it is askew every 
way—it overflows his coat-collar on one side 
sinks into oblivion on the other—it 
climbs and it delves around about his neck 
—the knot is conspicuously displayed under 
his left ear, and it stretches one of its long 
ends straight out horizontally, and the other 
werd after his eye, in the good old Toodles 


lously appareled, Mr. Greeley strides forth 
rolling like a sailor, a miracle of astounding 
costumery, the awe and wonder of the na- 
tions 

_ But I haven't time to tell the rest of his 
private habits. Suffice it that he is an up- 
right and an honest man—a practical, great- 


brained 

and his generation—a famous man who has 
justly earned his celebrity—and withal the 
worse-dressed man in this or any other 


dering much pains and put on so many frills 
about it. 


A Sad Scene in Norma. 
Parepa Rosa was singing Casta Diva at 
San Francisco. Foldi 
her bosom, and raising her tender eye, she 
commenced with her olian notes, the 
melody swelling and breaking into a gush of 
laintive, supplicating harmony that yvi- 
rated through wen cord of the heart. I 
at my friend at my side, radiant in 
er dress and halo of golden bmir, silver 
aa and there was a sweet, pensive 
on her downcast face. The music 
ceased, and the audience, wild with enthu- 
siasm, was demanding an encore, when my 
beautiful companion raised her large, serene 
eyes to mine, and said, “‘ Isn't it sad ’” 
“* Yes,” replied I, quickly, sharing her feel- 
ing, “‘although so glorious, it touches a 
melancholy chord.” ‘‘O, nonsense,” she 
exclaimed, “‘ I don’t mean that! You know 
very well that I don't pretend to appreciate 
this kind of musical jargon. I mean isn’t it 
sad to see so many young men in California 
bald-headed? I wonder if it isn’t dissipa- 
tion, or the climate, or what? Do you 
know that I have been picking out bald 
heads down in the parquet, and would you 
believe it, I actually counted twenty-nine ?” 








How Sue Kxew It.—Two 
| misses discussing the qualities of some 

young utlemen were overheard thus: 
** Well, I like Charley, but he is a little 
ij he hasn’t got the least bit of a 








“I say Charley has got a beard, but he 
shaves it off.” 
“No, he hasn’t either, any more than I 
have.” : 
“T say he has, too, and I know it, for it 
stuck my cheek.” 
| That's how she knew, 





t# A scientific Benedict was told that 
Congress was conmdering the question of 
| the property of married women. He imme- 
| diately replied that there was no question 





men was acidity! 


her white hands on | 


lst Swe_i:—*‘ Heard of the earthquake, Charlie?” 


2p Drrro.—“‘ Aw! Hope they'll confine it to the agwicultural distwicts !” 
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country, even though he does take so thun- | But th 














pence. 
ar ae ne ohn Re aie 
tionship of the y to the minister was 
Mrs. B., fairly discomfted, retised to her 
chamber. 
Mr. B. gave the youth si , and com- 
mended his zeal on behalf of his employer. 
A SENTIMENTAL Youne Lapy on Bon- 
NETA. —O) my girlhood— 


pancake—the charming mat! it makes 
my head so level, and so very, very flat. 
Oh, a sister’s love is ¢ , as eve’ 

knows; and a handsome bor’s love is 


+but the love of a new bonnet is the dear- 
est love of all. 


FORGIVENESS. 





on—and then, completely and marvel-| Nay, dear! you need not tell me, sobbing 


us, 
“T love you!” Not a shade of doubt hath 


Across the sunshine of my cuteinly 
Of your true heart, mine surely to the 
last. 


man—a useful man to his nation | You grieved me sorely, love! No hand but 


yours 
Lay near enough my heart to wound so 


deep 
my pain the saddest thought 
was this— 
The bitter tears your loving eyes would 
weep. 


‘Forgive you, darling? Take you back ?” 
My heart 
Never released you from its warm caress ; 
Fault, pardon, pain, are overwhelmed and 
lost 
In its unutterable tenderness. 





Salt with Nuts. 

One time, while enjoying a visit from an 
Englishman, hickory nuts were served in the 
evening, when m sh friend called for 
salt, stating that he knew a case of a woman 
eating heartily of nuts in the evening who 
was taken violently ill. The celebrated Dr. 
Abernethy was sent for, but it was after he 
had become too fond of his glass, and he was 
not in # condition to go. He muttered, 
** Salt! Sait!” of which no notice was taken. 
Next morning he went to the place, and she 
was acorpse. He said that bad they given 
her salt it would have relieved her; if they 








and 
Brazil keeps a standing offer of 
in gold, to one who will invent 
a mode of preserving beef, se that it will be 
suitable for exportation; and though no less 
processes have been put 


in competition for this prize, none has yet 
received it. 


t#™ A recent English writer affirms that 
‘* people who are never contradicted, or who 
resolutely resent and reject any forcible op- 
position to their own views of things, come 
at last to be scarcely responsible beings.” 





Mr. J. P. Alexander, called the 


cz 
his remarks | about it—the chief property of married wo- | ‘‘ Cattle King” of Illinois, own 75,000 head 


of cattle. 
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sive odor. 
In 1822, I traded for two fine y 

in Augusta, Ga. I rode one of to 
Kentucky, and my servagt the other. Early 
one , at crossing of Clinch river, 
Tenn., we found one of the mares so badly 
foundered that she could not be led out | 
the stable. I procured a green gourd an 

drenched her as directed : 


able to travel, expecting that he would reach 
home in three or four days after me; the 
next day after my arrival he came in, with 
the mare in as good plight as if nothing had 
happened.—Cor. Rural World. 








Our Heceipt fer Curing Neat. 
| To one gallon of water, take one and a 
| half pounds of salt, one-half pound of sugar, 
| one-half ounce of saltpetre, one-half ounce 
| potash. In this ratio the to be in- 
creased to any quantity desired. Let these 
| be boiled together, until all the dirt from the 
| sugar rises to the top and is skimmed off. 
Then throw it into a tub to cool, and when 
| cold, pour it over your beef or pork, to re- 
main the usual time, say four or five weeka. 
The meat must be well covered with pickle, 
and should not be red down for at least 
two days after k during which time it 
should be slightly sp with powdered 
saltpetre, which removes all the surface 
| blood, &c., leaving the meat fresh and clean. 
Some omit boiling al pee and find it to 
answer well; though the operation of boil- 
ing purifies the pickle by throwing off the 
dirt always to be found in salt and sugar. 
If this receipt is properly tried, it will never 
be abandoned. ere is none that surpasses 
it, if so good.— Germantown Tdegraph. 


RECEIPTS. 


Spice CAKkE.—One cup of sugar, one of 
molasses, one of butter, one of sweet milk, 
one teaspoonful of soda, one of cloves, one 
of cinnamon, one of ginger, six cu fuls of 
flour, two eggs. This quantity will make 
two nice loaves. 

CRULLERS.—One egg, one cupful and a 
haif of sugar, half a cupful of butter, one 
pint of sweet milk; mix as soft as will roll 
out, and fry in hot 

Cocoa Nins, (Good for Incalids.)—Pour 
one quart of water over two ounces 
of cocoa nibs, boil gently for five hours, 
strain, and mix (when required for use) with 
an equal of new milk; allow to 
reach the point, but not to boil, and 
it is ready for use. If milk disagrees with 
‘an invalid,” a little cream can be substi- 
tuted, as used in tea. 

DRESSING SKINS.—Will some one be kind 
enough to tell me of an easy and simple plan 
of dressing skins at home, such a4 rabbit, 
dog, or hare skins, to be used for mats or 
trimmings?—H. [Skins may be preserved 
for use by soaking them in 4 solution of 
alum and salt for a few days. A common 
plan, which answers very well, is to spread 
the skins open after removing any fat or 
loose membrane, then to sprinkle the 
side with powdered alum, fold the pow- 
derered side together, and roll the whole 
up for some days. n skins preserved in 
this way do very well for mats and trim- 
mings. | 






















My 96,3, 4, » is & college officer in Eng- 
85, 40, 1, 11, is the essence of roses. 
My 3, oh. is the timber of 
My 10,458, 46 to «name anclentiy given 
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Altoona City, Pa. NIAGARA. 
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What iz the solid contents of a tetrahedron, 
each side of which is 6 inches ? 
H. R. SPINK. 
ta” An anewer is 





Conundrums. 
2 Why is a lady's bonnet like a cupola? 
—Because it covers the belle. 

tw When does an editor a singular 
trick with grammar? Chorus o yo 
Contributore—“‘ When he tries to —? 
our contributions.” That's not it, Whea 
he declines an article. 

tm Why is the letter R very unfortu- 
nate ? Ans. —Because it is always in trouble, 
wretchedness and misery, is beginning 
of riot and ruin, and is never found in peace, 
innocence or love. 
ta” What state should artists live in? 
Ans. —Pencil-vania. 
t#” Who wrote the most—Dickens, War- 
ren or Bulwer? Ans.—Warren wrote ‘‘ Now 
and Then,” Bulwer wrote *‘ Night dnd Morn- 
ing,” Dickens wrote * All the Year Round.” 


Answers te Last. 
ENIGMA—“ Tell me the company you 


k and I'll tell you what you are.” 
ENIGMA—Sample. 








Maccarnoni—is an article of food which 
we should like to see in more common use 
in this country. When our people learn to 
make it, as well as they make it in Naples; 
and what is equally important to cook it as 
the N itans do, it will be as much used 
is there, for it is, or might to be, 

and healthful. 

The flour is specially ground for it; and 
the best article of maccaroni is retailed in 
the Neapolitan provinces for five and six 
cents a pound. A commoner and coarser 
article is much used by the common people, 
which sells for about half this price. It is 
difficult to imagine what the basse gente, the 
lower classes, would do without maccaroni. 

Here, we think, it is usually baked with 
cheese; a style in which no Italian could be 
induced to eat it. They regard baked cheese 
as very indigestible. They boil their mac- 
caroni until it is tender, which ordinarily 
requires about ten minutes, and then serve 
it up with butter or the sauce of the ragout. 
To make this dish they take a piece of beef 
without bone, and after cutting an onion 
into small pieces and cooking it thoroughly 
in a kettle, they place the meat on the 
onion, and after it is partially cooked they 
add tomatoes, prepared as they would be for 
stewing; adding more from time to time 
and sometimes water, and cooking for three 
or four hours, The meat is then served up 
by itself, and the tomato sauce is poured 
over the maccaroni. They always have some 
grated cheese on the table to be sprinkled 
on the maccaroni by those who like it. 

Twice a week, Sundays and Thursdays 
the year round, this forms the dinner for 
four-fifths of a ulation of eight millions 
of people. It is both healthful and inex- 
pensive.—Hall’s Journal of Health. 

ENGLisu Pupprne.—Four eggs, two cup- 
fuls of sweet milk, four tablespoonfuls of 
fine chopped suet, ten tablespoonfuls of 
flour, and ten of bread-crumbs, all kinds of 
spice, one pound of raisins, and a 
handful of currants ; ‘our hours. 
S(MPLE AND PeR¥EctT CURE For BURN. — 
Take essence of peppermint and — , in 

roportion of one part and three 
bf spirits, and apply with cloths, and it 
gives perfect relief instantly. Peppermint 
and sweet-oil is good, put on with 
cotton, This sh be always at hand, 
whenever there is from such acci- 
dents, as it acts like a perfect charm, and 
will not fail to relieve.—Hachange Paper. 





t#” A person who visited Annapolis on 
business was preparing to depart after he 
had concluded it. ‘‘ You are not going away 
already ?” said one of his friends ; ‘‘ I thought 
you would spend the day here.” ‘‘ Oh, no,” 





answered the stranger, “‘ life is too short to 
spend a day in Annapolis.” " 
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